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Should start now to collect his own library. The euential classics are a 
pan of every educated gentleman's equipment Never has the student been 
aUe to own the world's master works of thought and im^nation, both 
in prose and in poetry, handsomely printed and bound, at so nearly nomimJ 
a (trice. The student will find it extremely difficult to name a favorite 
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From Homer to William Morris, in Poetry; 
From Herodotus to Momrasen, in History; 
From The Arabian Nights" to Stevenson and Tolstoi, in Fiction ; 
From Montaigne to Walter Bagehot, in the Essay; etc. etc 
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Some Famous 
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By EZRA SQUIER TIPPLE 

Sua> crown 8va (6x9 incke*). 82 ilhi»tntiaii» hy tka Aatbor. Pag**, 
256. Binding, dotk. Cold top. Pncs, net, $1.50 

ALURT E. ROBERTS, SmMht Covxbr WoA Doputnunt, Y. H. 
C. A.. writM: 
"It u not only h»cinating but lastfot. The disnitj of (he conntfy 
pariak mnd the compeniMtion of •arrica tbat sudi men a* Kingtley and 
KeUe found in it ii beautifully portrayed in word and picture. No one, 
■I aaenu to me, can read the book vritkout realizins tkat there >■ still 
in the Country Pariih a great opportunity for aervice and that the 
country i^urch need not be conridered a atepping atone to the city 
church, but that in itaelf it ehallengea the life-iervice of the very beat 
miniitera." 

THE LTTERARV DIGESTi 

"If aome miniater in a mml diatrid ia feeling diacouraged and da- 
preaaed by the difficultiea of the country problem, let a aagacioua friend 
alip into hia atudy thia record of aix country pariahea in England . . . 
The layman as well aa the paator will take delight in the charm of thia 



SERVICEi 

"The prevailing intereat jtMt now in the problama of the countljr 
cknrck givea thia book a atriking timalineaa. Not tkal it attempt* to 
•olve the preaent-day problem*, ^cept aa it aenre* to *how bow M 
another land and at a diatani day rural pariahea in England were canter* 
of apiritual life and power, feeder* of religion* energy that exerted 
an abiding influence in great citiea and for many yeara. It show* how 
•ttong preachera found aoope for rare gifia in rural placaa, and gr«w 
to greater atiangtk while miniatering to common people." 
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You Can Afford a Bennett Portable Typewrite 

T1m> Bennett Portable Typewriter ii made by the (Bine martar 
■ne^anica, in tbe aame factory, manufacturing the world-huioiu 
EUiott-Fiaker BiUing end Adding Macbinei. Superior (acilitiai and 
• perfect knowledge of mechanical conitructian has enabled ua to 
produce a compact typewriter, with only 250 parti where otber 
maebinea have 1,700 to 3,700 pnrta. 

THE BENNETT $18 PORTABLE TYPEWRTreR 

>■ leallr a nwrvd «f me- 
cbanical akiU. lU lize U 
f 1 X 3 X 2 inchea — weigka 
76 ouncea — and packed in 
ita neet leather caae can be 
carried in your coat pocket. 
Thii $18 machina doea the 
work of any tlOO machine 

working, viiible writing, hai a standard keyboard, «avoa all tbe 
drudgery of hand writing. 

Write today for special vacation offer to Yale men. Thia aum' 
mer we'll want a few more agents to sell Bennett* to the many 
people who want them. Write for our strong proposition. 

A. Z. Q. Bennett Typevniter Co. 

^aeS Broadway, Haw Torfc 
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THE YALE LITERARY MAGAZINE— Conducted by the Student! 
of Yale University. This magazine, established February, 1836, besides 
being the oldest college periodical, is the oldest extam literary monthly 
in America ; entering upon its Seventy- seventh Volume with the number 
for October, 1911. It is published by a board of Editors, annually chosen 
by each successive Senior Class, from the members of that Qass. It thus 
may be fairly said to represent in its general articles the average literary 
culture of the University, In the Notabilia college topics are thoroughly 
discussed, and in the Memorabilia it is intended to make a complete record 
of the current events of college life ; in the Book Notices and Editor's 
Table, contemporary publications and exchanges receive careful attention. 

Contributions to its pages are earnestly solicited from students of all 
departments, and may be sent through the Post Office, or left at the office 
of the Magazine in Osborn Hall. They are due the 1st of the month. If 
rejected, they -will be returned to their writers, whose names will not be 
known outside the Editorial Board. The Editors may always be found in 
the office on the first Monday evening after the announcement of contents, 
where they will, return rejected manuscript and, if desired, discuss it with 
the contributors. A Gold Medal of the value of Twenty-five Dollars, for 
the best written Essay, is offered for the competitors of all undergraduate 
subscribers, at the beginning of each academic year. 

The Magazine is issued on the I6th day of each month from October 
to June, inclusive ; nine numbers form the annual volume, comprising at 
least 360 pages. The price is $3.00 per volume, 35 cents per single number. 
All subscriptions must be paid in advance, directly to the Editors or their 
airthorized agents, who alone can give receipts therefor. Upon the day of 
publication the Magazine is promptly mailed to all subscribers. Single 
numbers are on sale at the Cooperative Store and book stores. Back 
numbers and volumes can be obtained from the Editors. 

A limited number of advertisements will be inserted. The character 
and large circulation of the Magazine render it a desirable medium for 
all who would like to secure the patronage of Yale students. 

All communications with regard to the editorial management of the 
periodical must be addressed to J. Edward Meeker, Chairman. Com- 
munications with regard to the business management, to Carl W. Hamilton, 
Business Manager. Both should be sent care of The Yalb LmKAKY 
Magazine, Yale Station, New Haven, Conn. 
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400 WASHINGTON STTREET, BOSTON 

who manufacture in workshops on their premises gar- 
ments that are up to date and right in every way — 
fabrics, style, fit, workmanship. Samples and prices 
upon request. Attention is cailed to the stock of Fine 
Furnishing Goods, also to the special line of North- 
western Mackinaw Sporting Coats at $10 each. 
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THE DISASTER AT BABEL. 

THE whole difficuUy commenced when the descendants of 
Noah reached the plain of Shinar and decided to build 
a tower which should reach to heaven. Obviously this was a 
piece of unwarranted insolence on their part and still more ob- 
viously it was quite improper for these sole inhabitants of the 
globe to remain clustered in one dimunitive corner of Chaldaea. 
And so naturally there followed the confusion of tot^ues, the 
desertion of the tower and an eventual scattering of the human 
race, at least so it stands written. As an immediate result it 
became extremely inconvenient for the prehistoric gentleman 
to journey into foreign lands unless luck or shekels secured 
him an interpreter. This situation, certainly unpleasant 
enough, became more complicated when people, by blinking 
and by formulating their thoughts concretely, furnished mo- 
tives for foreign adventurit^ beyond those of avarice or cixri- 
osity. The culmination came in comparativdy modem times, 
when the large part of the Greek nation lived in Rome as im- 
pudent lazy slaves, merely because the good Romans knew less 
than they and could not read Greek. Although German jollity 
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and beer subsequently obscured the trouble for some centuries, 
it is now once more upon the world in a highly malignant form. 
Some odd twenty or thirty thousand benighted zealots drawn 
from all nations of the earth including Beluchestan and Somali- 
land have, of late, year by year, burdened some city with their 
presence and their hybrid world-language. From these occur- 
rences and from other indications it is apparent that the event 
at Babel, however imperative historically, was a disaster as 
far as the present is concerned. 

From surface appearances the disaster was certainly in- 
tended as a direct imposition on the faculty of our college. At 
any rate, shortly after the Civil War a dim realization came 
that several months' study in French or German was somehow 
not quite adequate and that it was annoyingly requisite that 
something be done. Across the Atlantic two great nations 
were employing languages quite incomprehensible to the under- 
graduate and possessed literatures decidedly as good as that of 
the English-speaking peoples. Possibly, the students should 
have closer acquaintance with the work, the language and the 
customs of these two countries ; possibly they shoidd learn the 
language and read the works so that the scope of the wisdom 
might be that of the hemisphere. Much classic resistance was 
stifled under the avalanche of innovation which the quickening 
currents of the modern movement launched upon Yale, and 
French and German, along with other new courses, such as 
Economics and Anthropology, were left stranded upon the 
Academic curriculum. Since then, the business, instead of at- 
taining a definite conclusion, has become so momerftously 
troublesome that we must all curse Babel and prgiy fervently 
for our Pedagogues. 

Two or three years before encountering entrance examina- 
tions the prospective Yale student observes that he will have 
to study either French or German ; in all probability he has no 
more desire to learn them than to learn Geometry or Latin, 
but of course the situation must be faced, and he chooses, let 
us say, French. Later on, presumably, after various difficul- 
ties, he finds himself in a Freshman classroom armed with a 
prose translation text and some work by Lotze or Rostand. 
For nine months he lolls three times a week in his desk, hstens 
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to the faltering French of his classnates, and occasionally un- 
tangles painful English rendering of his masterpiece. It may 
be that by Spring ht will have perceived the truth and will act 
upon it, but almost inevitably in the labor of arranging a com- 
fortable schedule he will choose to continue his former relaxa- 
tion. Whether ultimate wisdom comes at the end of Junior 
year or not until too late affects the net result in no way; he 
will be unable to speak or understand French and will vaguely 
resent the books which he has read. Some few of his class- 
mates, grimly determined upon teaching, will be nearing the 
time when they may pass on what they have learned; a few 
others more fortunate, who have traveled in Europe with firm 
intentions, will be able to make scattered remarks in French. 
He himself will of course always partially comprehend French 
phrases in English writing; will know the names of Victor 
Hugo, together with a few of his compatriots and possess suf- 
ficient information about France to obliterate forever the neces- 
sity of passing odd hours with a book of travels or a Baedeker. 
The French and German department as well as all others 
in Yale, have to solve the problem of instilling a certain amount 
of information into men, who are, taken as a bulk, more or 
less opposed to the operation. For this reason it is not strictly 
just to compare results in our colleges with those obtained in 
foreign countries, where a stern parental pressure, motivated 
by peculiar sodal conditions, forces students to work (in the 
narrow sense of the word). Our facidty have necessarily con- 
fined themselves to letting the students rub shoulders with big 
principles and ideas and to persuading them that assimilation 
would be beneficial. On the whole, this plan of contact-influ- 
ence has produced excellent results. Mathematics accustom the 
mind to orderly thought ; History and Classical Languages 
give an insight into the origin of things and into the past 
splendor of the world; Economics and Sociology impart 
sane methods of attacking our great national puzzles. But 
remarkably enough, French and German do not adapt them- 
selves to the general scheme and still more strangely no one, 
as yet, has ever perceived this fact. The student who, like the 
man mentioned above, gains nothing beyond leisurely ac- 
quaintance with French or German, has utterly wasted his 
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time. The only possible benefit to be derived from a study of 
these two languages, are a speaking or understanding knowl- 
edge and a lively appreciation of the literature. There is no 
element in them which tends to broaden or develop the mind 
by mere contact. In other words, the faculty of the French 
and German departments are placed in the unpleasant position 
of being the only ones who must face student-indifference 
squarely and counteract it, instead of dodging it. 

One fundamental trouble with the present system lies in 
faulty perception of the fact that the teaching of French and 
German falls into two distinct spheres: the language and the 
literature. The haphazard confusion of these two spheres 
results in a minus command of the language and a hazy dislike 
of the literature. A man cannot learn French by translating 
and by hearing others translate English sentences; he cannot 
appreciate or even comprehend a French book, with its count- 
less subleties or phraseology, until he has a complete grasp of 
all the finer shadings of idiom and of the connotation of the 
various words and expressions. The French courses in Yale 
could be replaced, with considerable advantage to the average 
student, by one year's perusal of English translations from the 
great writers. On the other hand, it would be a brilliant stroke 
of genius to teach the languages thoroughly first and then to 
proceed to the study of the literature. 

Peculiarly enough this problem offers opportunities for prac- 
tical solution. First of all, by specificically regulating partici- 
pation in the modem language courses to a period of at least 
four years, gentlemanly idlers could be prevented from wasting 
one or two years in completing their sixty hours. The faculty 
would then deal with a body of students definitely signed to 
mastering the chosen language. During the first three years, 
as has been amply proven by the Berlitz Schools and other in- 
stitutions, these men could gain a ready comprehension of the 
speech and a surprising degree of fluency. The attainment of 
this result would necessitate work in small classes conducted 
entirely in French or German and hence the maintenance of 
an efficient staff of native-born instructors. The fourth year 
devoted largely to reading and lecture-courses, would give the 
student both in quantity and quality an outlook on foreign lit; 
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erature inestimably superior to anything dreamed of at present. 
The numberless innovations and troiiblesome details involve! 
in this plan are subjects for profound consideration beyond the 
scope of this essay, but they are impossible of execution only 
in so far as a college is impossible. The disaster at Babel has 
become truly disastrous for the modem world and a scourging 
infliction on our college, nevertheless it is certainly far better 
to stru^le somewhat than to lie forever prostrate under the 
burden of ancient catastrophe. 

Evfing T. Webb, 



Dictzed by Google 



Yale Literary Magaeme. 



SIDNEY LANIER— MUSICIAN-POET 

TO define Poetry, perhaps the highest expression of the 
divine gift, Genius, with ail its intai^bie, ethereal qualir 
ties, would seem to destroy its beauty. Yet few words have 
been so analyzed, picked to pieces and finally disposed of in 
cold and calculating terms. Each one renders his own verdict 
on the subject, from which there is no appeal. Yet out of 
this mass of contradictions, there stands out one central idea, 
common to all definitions. Poetry, in order to be Poetry, 
should have imagination, feeling and thought; but it must have 
rhythm, which likewise is indispensable to music. Poetry, 
then, must appeal to the ear as well as to the mind. Thus 
Poe defines Poetry as "The Rhythmical Creation of Beauty." 
According to Carlyle, Poetry is Musical Thought "If your 
delineation be authentically musical, musical not in word only, 
but in heart and substance, in all the thought and utterance 
of it — then it will be poetical." With this in mind, let us turn 
to the poetry of our own Southern Poet, Sidney Lanier. He 
possessed, above all, the soul of a musician, whether he used 
a musical instrument as his medium, or the no less real one. 
Poetry. During all his short life, filled with poverty and 
disease though it was, he tried to render articulate the harmony 
that he found in the heart of everything beautiful. Musical 
genius, finding its expression in Poetry — that is Lanier at 
his best. 

It is interesting to note that Lanier's earliest passion was 
for Music, not Literature. Indeed, it was in his blood. We 
find among his ancestors a Huguenot refugee, a composer at 
the court of Queen Elizabeth, and successive Laniers were 
well-known musicians at the courts of James I, Charles I, and 
Charles II. It gave him a peculiar pleasure later in life to 
see mention in Pepy's Diary of certain musicians called Lanier, 
"whose playing pleased me mightily." As a boy he could 
play on almost any instrument without instruction, but the 



Dictzed by Google 



Jane, 1912] Sidney Lanier— Musician-Poet. 329. 

violin in particular had a weird fascination for htm. As he 
played, he would lose all sense of time and place as in an 
ecstasy or trance. Then he would stop, and. a reaction of 
utter exhaustion would set in. His father be<^me alarmed at 
these passionate flights, with their disastrous effects, and for* 
bade him to play. The boy then turned to the flute as a means 
of expressing the vague longings and sense of beauty which 
had to find some outlet . Through the rest of his life, his 
flute was his dearest possession, and his source of comfort 
in the darkest moments of his life. To him it was no mer« 
material thing, but the voice of all that is beautiful in Nature 
speaking. 

"When Nature from her far-off glen 
Flutes her soft mess^es to men." 

At college, the question of what his vocation in life was to 
be became uppermost in his mind, and caused him much worry. 
That he had musical genius, he knew. He writes in a college 
note-book, "I have the greatest talent; indeed, not boasting, 
for God gave it me, I have an extraordinary musical talent, 
and feel it within me plainly that I could rise as high as any 
composer. But I cannot bring myself to believe that I was 
intended for a musician, because it seems so small a business 
in comparison with other things which, it seems, I might do." 
Thus we see the poetic instinct already beginning to stir within 
him. Music itself did not completely satisfy him as a means 
of expression. He began to feel that he had a higher mission 
to fulfill in this world — the sacred mission of a Poet. But 
the time was not yet ripe for him to realize his ideals. Enlist- 
ment in the Confederate army shortly after he left college, 
five months' imprisonment, the necessity of earning his bread 
after the war — all caused the repression of his genius; and 
it was not until 1873, when he was thirty-one years old, that he 
felt that he could devote himself wholly to his life work. 

Thus far, we find that his artistic life had been devoted 
entirely to Music. He had inherited a taste for it; he had 
shown extraordinary talent early in his boyhood; and later 
in life, when first flute in a Baltimore orchestra, his genius 
had been recognized in the musical world. It was inevitable, 
therefore, that when he turned his attention to Poetry his 
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musical training should show in seme way. Logically enough 
he began to study the relation of the two arts. From the very 
earliest times they have been closely connected. To the Gredcs, 
Music and Poetry were practically synonymous, and it is Sug- 
gestive to note that their earliest word for poetry was "wng- 
ing." Moreover, was not the wonderful Gredc drama merely 
the final stage in the evolution of the dances and chonc songs 
with which the people of Helios celd^rated their religious 
festivals? In later times, we have the troubadours, the minne- 
singers, the wandering bards and minstrels, all using music 
as a medium to present their poems to the people. But, 
strangely enough, tiie idea of applying the laws of music to 
verse-making was utterly new with Lanier. Language is a 
manifestation of the phenomenon of sound just as truly as is 
music. Do we not, he argued, under stress of great emotion, 
leave mere words which have meaning only through conven- 
tion and revert to more natural and primitive ways of expres>- 
sion — we. "sob with anguish" or "snarl with rage"? What 
is language but the separation of certain tones from the whole 
scale of musical sounds, and these tones are then endowed by 
agreement with fixed meanings. And verse is, of course, 
merely a direct outgrowth of language. Fundamentally, then, 
Music and Poetry are the same. To bring a fuller realization 
of this and analyze verse from this point of view, Lanier 
believed to be the mission for which he was peculiarly fitted. 
He maintained, therefore, that the laws of Music and Poetry 
are identical; that verse is in all respects a phenomenon of 
sound, and as such the laws of one must hold as the laws of 
the other. By the study of rhythm, time and color, Lanier 
believed that one might receive "a whole new world of possible 
delight." Such, ,in brief, are his theories as published in that 
unique and suggestive work, "The Science of English Verse." 
He was the first to work out the relations of the two arts in a 
thorough-going fashion from a scientific, musicianly ■ stand- 
point. 

Undoubtedly, at first, he had no such definite plan as that 
described above. He merely felt the poetic impulse, believed 
that it was sent by God, tiiat therefore it was his du^ to 
yield to it, and did so unconsciously in the way that was most 
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natural for him — through Music Consequently, some of his 
most exquisite lyrics belong to this early period. Take these 
stanzas from his "Evening Song," which has been set to music 
by Dudley Buck: 

"Look off, dear Love, across the sallow sands 
And mark yon meeting; of the sun and sea, 
How king they kiss in sight of all the lands ! 
Ah ! Longer, longer we, 

"Now in the sea's red vintage melts the sun. 
As Egypt's pearl dissolved in rosy wine, 
And Cleopatra night, drinks all. 'Tis done, 
Love, lay thine haoil in mine." 

Or what more melodious and soothing line can be found in 
American poetry than the following from one of his very 
earliest poems: 

"And long June night-sounds crooned among the leaves." 

But perhaps the best example of this musical quality of his 
early verse is to be found in his "Symphony." Here we have 
an orchestra, each instrument of which in turn protests against 
the greed of Trade and the reign of Head, not Heart First, 
the violin pleads for the poor, those who "weave in the mills 
and heave in the kilns." Then presently, 

"A velvet flute-note fell down pleasantly 
Upon the bosom of that harmony 
And sailed and sailed incessantly 
As i{ a petal front a wiId-ro*e blown 
Had fluttered down upon that pool of tone 
And boatwise dropped o' the convex side 
And floated down the glassy tide 
And clarified and glorified 
The solemn spaces where 'the shadows bide." 

And this flute-note is the voice of Nature and of all beautiful 
forms pleading for some recognition from Trade. Then 
"sings out the melting clarionet" and speaks of Love and the 
old days of chivalry. And the 

— "bold, straightforward Horn 
Like any knight in knighthood's mom" — 

answers her. The hautboy, "like any large-eyed child," pleads 
for simplicity and naturalness in modern life. And finally, 
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all join in triumphant praise of Love, as the sole remedy for 
the evils of the a^e. 

It was only natural that Lanier should try to put these laws 
which he had been gradually formulating into actual practice 
in his own poetry. His first attempts were, as might be ex- 
pected, stiflf, formal and stilted. "Special Pleading," his first 
exponent of his theory, was an utter failure. Gradually, how- 
ever, his experiments gave him greater confidence and power, 
until finally the culmination of his poetry was reached in his 
"Marshes of Glynn" and "Sunrise." There is a sweep, a 
range of rhythm in the following lines of the former poem 
that is unequaled in American literature, except, perhaps, by 
Poe. 

"Inward and outward to northward and southward the beach-lines linger 

and curl 
Aa a silver- wrought garment that clings to and follows the firm, sweet 

limbs of a girl. 
Vanishing, swervii^, evermore curving a^aiji into sight, 
Softly the sand-beach wavers away to a dim grey looping of light" 

There is one field which belongs peculiarly to Lanier. He 
had the ear of a musician in his delicate description of sounds. 
He loved the undertones of Nature to which our ears are not 
attuned. He heard "the murmur that springs from the grow- 
ing of grass" ; "the little green leaves" wake him from sleep. 
In his description of sunrise in the poem of that name, his 
last work, the air of expectancy, the subdued whisperings 
just before the sun appears, all are portrayed as only a poet 
who hears the music in Nature can. In this realm he is 
unsurpassed. 

"But no; it is made: list! somewhere — mystery, where? 
In the leaves? in the air I* 
In my heart? is a motion made: 

Tis a motion of dawn, like a flicker of shade on shade. 
In the leaves 'tis palpable : low multitudinous stirring 
Upwinds through the woods ; the little ones, softly conferring. 
Have settled my lord's to be looked for ; so ; they are still ; 
But the air and my heart and the earth are a-thrill"— 

Moreover, combined with the lyrical quality of his verse, 
its delicacy of feeling and refinement of expression, there is a 
dignity and loftiness of thought in his best work, without 
which no poet can become truly great. 
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The question then arises, how do we account for the obscur- 
ity of this seemingly great poet? His name is known to 
comparatively few, even in his native land. We must look for 
an answer in his early death. His poetical career lasted only 
eight years, interrupted continually by his fight against poverty 
and consumption, of which he finally died. He possessed 
the essential elements of a great poet in a rare degree of 
balance. But he was groping his way along new and un- 
familiar lines, and naturally his faults were many. His 
strivings for musical effects occasionally hindered rather than 
helped the thought. He was frequently verbose. At times 
his imagination and fancy got beyond his control ; he needed 
moderation, greater restraint. Yet all his faults might have 
been remedied as his genius developed. A London reviewer 
has said: "If he had lived ten years longer, he would, we 
believe, have ranked high among English poets, and prob- 
ably above every American poet of the past." That is the 
pity of it — the name of Sidney Lanier will have to be added 
to that long list of "possibilities," of men who might have been 
great had they lived longer. And yet the best of his work, 
his flashes of true genius, which contained such promise of the 
future will never die, because they show that rare combination 
of the soul of a Musician speaking with the voice of a Poet. 

/. E. Brown. 
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EPITAPH. 

What wealth was mine, O Lord, I wept at leavii^. 

As miser weeps who has too freely spent; 
And Faith and Fear of Death were lost in grieving 
And restless discontent ; 
I watched the sun 
Its last course run. 
And died, still weepii^, at its red descent. 

The gold that melted 'mid its fading blazes 

Was all the wealth my poverty could keep; ■.. 
The wind that whirled the leaves in idle mazes 
My barren-lands may reap ; 
And yet I deem 
My wealth of dream 
Far dearer than the gold I held so cheap. 

Mine heirs, I leave you sun and scented breezes, 

And my great mansion of the open sky ; 
Fee-simple right to roam where free heart pleases. 
Where'er the path may lie; 
No words of doom 
Carve on my tomb — 
But just, "He loved the world, and grieved to die!" 
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AT THE END OF THE PATH. 

SET far back in the hills that have thrown their wall of 
misty purple about the laughing blue of Lake Como, on 
a sheer cliff three thousand feet above the lake, stands a 
little, weather-stained church. Beneath it lie the two villages 
of Cabenabia and Menaggio, behind and up are rank on rank of 
shadowy mountains, sharply outlined against the sky — ^the 
foothills leading back to the giant Alps, The last tiny, cream- 
colored house of the villages stands a full two miles this side 
of the tortuous path that winds up the face of the chrome- 
colored cliff. Once a year, in a creepii^ procession of black 
and white, the natives make a pilgrimage to the little church 
to pray for rain in the dry season. Otherwise it is rarely 
visited. 

Blagden climbed slowly up the narrow path that stretched 
like a clean white ribbon from the little group of pastel- 
colored houses by the water. There was not a breath of 
wind; not a rustle in the grey-green olive trees that shimmered 
silver in the sunlight. Little lizards, sunning themselves on 
warm, flat stones, watched him with brilliant eyes, and darted 
away to safety as he moved. The shadows of the cypress 
trees barred the white path like rungs of a ladder. And 
Blagden, drinking deep of the beauty of it all, climbed upward. 

When he opened the low door of the little chapel, the cold 
of the darkness within was as another barrier. He stepped 
inside, his footsteps echoing heavily through the shadows, 
though he walked on tiptoe. After the brilliant sunlight out- 
side, he could make out but little of the interior at first. At 
the far end four candles were burning and he made his way 
toward them, across the worn floor. 

In a cheap, tarnished frame of gilt, above the four flickering 
pencils of light, there hung a picture of the Virgin. Blagden 
stared at it in amazement. It was evidently painted by some 
master hand. Blagden was no artist, but the face told him 
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that. It was drawn with wonderful appreciation ol the wo- 
man's sweetness. Perhaps the eyes were what was most 
wonderful; pitiful, trustir^ — a little sad perhaps. The life- 
sized figure, draped in smoke-colored blue, blended softly with 
the dusky shadows, and the flickering candle light lent a 
witchery to blurred outlines that half deceived him — at mo- 
ments the picture seemed alive. She was smiling a little, 
wistful smile. And the canvas over the heart of the Virgin 
was cut in a long, clean stroke — and opened in a disfiguring 
gash. Beneath it, on a little stand, lay a slim-bladed, vicious 
knife, covered with dv«t. Blagden wonderingly stooped to 
pick it lip — and a voice spoke out of the darkness behind him. 

"I would not touch it, Signior," it «aid, and Blagden 
wheeled guiltily, 

A man was standing in the shadow, almost at his elbow. 
He was old, the oldest man Blagden had ever seen, and he 
wore the long brown gown of a monk. His face was like a 
withered leaf, lined and yellow, and his hair was silver white. 
Only the small, saurian eyes held Blagden with their strange 
brilliance. The rest of his face was like a death mask. 

"Why not?" said Bladgen. 

The monk stepped forward into the dim light, crossing him- 
self as he passed the picture. He looked hesitatingly at the 
younger man before him — searching his face with his won- 
derfully piercing eyes. He seemed to find there what he was 
searching for, and when he spoke Blagden wondered at the 
gentleness of his voice. 

"There is a story. Would the Signior care to hear?" 

Blagden nodded, and the two moved back in the shadows 
a short distance to the front line of little, low chairs. Before 
them, over the dancing light of the four candles, stood the 
mutilated picture of Mary — beneath it the dust-covered 
dagger. Then the withered monk began speaking, and Blag- 
den listened, looking up at the picture. 

"It all happened a great many years ago," said the old man, 
"but I am old, so I remember, Rosa was the girl's name. 
She lived with her father and mother in a little house above 
Menaggio. And every day in the warm sunlight of the open 
fields she sang as she watched the goats for the old people. 
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and her voice was like cool water, laughing in the shadows 
of a little brook. She was always singing, little Rosa. For 
she was young, and the sun had never stopped shining for her. 
People used to call her beautiful. 

"And there was Giovanni. 

"Each morning he would pass her home where the yellow 
roses with the pink hearts grew so sweetly, and always she 
would blow him a kiss from the little window. Then Giovanni 
would toil with all the strength of his youth, and he, too. 
would sing while he toiled. For was it not all for her? And 
often Rosa's goats would stray toward Giovanni's vineyard 
as dusk came, and they would drive them home together, 
always laughing, always singing — hand in hand, as the sun 
slipped golden over the top of the hills across the lake. Some- 
times they would walk together in the afterglow, and Giovanni 
would weave a crown of the little flowers that grew about 
them, and his princess would wear it. laughing happily. They 
were like two children, Signior. There were nights spent 
together on the lake when he told her of his dreams, while 
the gentlest of winds stirred her curls against his brown cheek, 
and the moon's wake stretched like a golden pathway from 
shore to shore. They were to be married when the grapes 
were picked, people used to whisper. 

"And then one day a new force came into the girl's life. 
The Church, Signior, No one understands when or why this 
comes to a young girl, I think. She was torn with the idea 
that she should join her church, go into the little nunnery 
across the lake, and leave the sunshine. She did not want 
to go, and it was a strange, yet a beautiful thing. This young, 
beautiful girl who seemed so much a part of the sunshine and 
the flowers was to close the door of the Church upon it all. 
You are thinking it was strange, Signior. 

"Giovanni was frantic — you can understand. He had 
dreamed so happily of that which was to be — that now to have 
the cup snatched from his lips was torture. He took her 
little sun-kissed hands in his and begged on his knees with 
tears streaming down his cheeks — and Rosa wept also — but 
could not answer as he begged. I think she loved the boy, 
Signior. Yet there is something stronger than the love of 



Dictzed by Google 



338 Yale Literary MoffOgine. (No. 6M 

a boy and a girl. She asked for one more night in which 
to decide. She would come up here to this little church, and 
pray for Mary to guide her. He kissed her cold lips and 
came away. He was a boy, and he never doubted but that 
she would choose his strong young arms. 

"The girl came here. All night she knelt on the rough 
stone floor, praying and — weeping. For she loved him. And 
the Virgin above the four candles looked down with the great, 
wistful eyes you see — and bound the girl's soul feister and 
faster to her own. And when morning came, she entered 
the white walls across the lake without seeing her lover again. 

"Giovanni went mad, I think, when they told him. He 
screamed out his hate for the world and his God, and rushed 
up the little white path to where we are sitting naw, Signior, 
Once here, he drew the dagger you see beneath the Virgin 
and stabbed with an oath on his lips. That is why I did not 
let you touch it." 

Blagden nodded, and the old monk was silent for a moment 
before he went on. 

"GiovMini disappeared for two days. When he came back 
his face was that of a madman stilL He was met by a white 
funeral winding up the little path. You understand, Signior 
— a virgin's funeral. Giovanni was hurrying bhndly past 
when they stopped him. There was no reproach given for 
what he had done — no bitterness. Only a kind of awe — and 
pity. For punishment had come swiftly, Signior. Then 
they told him. Rosa had died on her knees in the nunnery 
at the exact time he stabbed yonder picture. And they told 
him, months afterward, that her face was strangely like that 
of the Virgin when they found her — beautiful and pleading 
and sad. There was no given cause for her death — there 
are things we cannot understand. She was prayit^ for 
strength, the Sisters said." 

The monk ceased speaking, and for a long moment they 
sat silent, Blagden ^d the withered, white-haired man — 
staring mutely up at the beautiful face above them. It was 
Blagden who broke the silence. 

"What do you think happened?" he asked slowly. 

"I do not know," said the monk. 
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There was another pause — then Blagden spoke again. 

"Anyway," he said, brushing his hand across his eyes, "she 
paid in part the debt Giovanni owed his God." 

"Yes?" said the monk softly. "I wonder, Stgnior, for I 
am Giovanni." 

Newbold Noyes. 
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IN A CHURCH. 

Never a cloud 

Between the depths and me, 
I stand with but a crumbling stone beneath, 

Dust of infinity! 

Is this a pall 

Through which the starlight shows 
In burning points, as through black curtains drawn 

An inward hearth-fire glows? 

Or the dark sheet 

A great conjurer spread 
Above the transformation of the world 
From living into dead ? 

Or chancel raised 

Above this altar earth. 
Whereon we sacrifice our three-score years 

Toward Time's unsated dearth? 

These altar stars! 

How pitilessly cold 
Seem all their candles that can ne'er burn out 

To faith that soon grows old. 

Lift up thine arms 

And feel how little clasp 
Thou hast of earth ; then pull the meanest weed 

And know how firm its grasp. 

Not this my church, 

I come unbidden here 
On Nature in her prayer-fraught silences 

Where all is wordless fear. 

But I return 

Enthralled, as wanderers search 
To hear the praise of God in tongue unknown 

Sound in a mighty church. 

Francis Bergen. 
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THE COFFIN SHOP. 



AWAY up on the topmost battlement of the citadel, the 
gold of the sunset still blazed in prodigal splendor, 
tipping the little pinnacled hill-town with a crown of glory. 
But in the narrow canons of the streets — streets that only too 
often frankly admitted the impossibility of grades, and de- 
generated into stairways — it had long been twilight, soft 
Southern twilight, that seemed ever resonant with dying chimes 
from distant bell-towers. All the ghosts of San Nepho's 
vanished magnificence, spectres blown from the gloom of the 
Middle Ages, came forth and stalked in a pompous pageantry 
of ducal state; swords clattered at spurred heels, iron-shod 
hoofs struck phantom fire, and occasionally, in some dark 
crevice of an alley that led nowhither, shadowy da^ers found 
equally impalpable hearts. Or so it seemed to Anatole 
Karonay; but then, Anatole Karonay was a dreamer, and 
looked at life through half-closed eyes; others might have 
noticed only the weird odors, of garlic and sundry less definite 
condiments, that indicated the Latin dinner-hour, or perhaps 
the polyglot door-to-door chatter that betrayed San Nepho's 
no-nation rabble. For San Nepho had claims to many na- 
tionalities, and succeeded in being none; the cornerstone of 
four states torn by internal plots and seditions, she offered 
too convenient a dumping-groimd for all those undesirables 
who, while not warranting actual incarceration or high-handed 
execution, were yet better liked when they were annoying 
somebody else. The railroad, that ran merrily to the base of 
the pedestal-hill and then fled in dismay at sight of the pre- 
cipitous ascent, brought in a steady trickle of political exiles 
from every petty dukedom and principality of the continent; 
indeed, it was a dull season when the cafes and dens of the 
little city could not have yielded up at least a half-dozen full- 
fledged Pretenders — ^besides a whole host of lesser conspira- 
tors, ranging all the way from the haughty though bar-sinis- 
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tered noble to the humble anarchist with dynatnite^wadded 
overcoat. And all this varied population took as great delight 
in the cloaking twilight as did the bats that whirled in dizzy 
spirals around the hoary turrets of the citadel ; they filled the 
streets and byways — where only the principal corners boasted 
lamps — and whispered mysteriously over the liquor-slopped 
t^les of evil-looking cabarets ; in twos and threes, with hat- 
brims correctly slouched, they skulked alot^ blank walls and 
popped into quite unnoticed doorways, to the pianissimo ac- 
companiment of strange passwords. Others, more noisily 
inclined, ai^^ued in vehement undertones on the benches of 
the Piazza San Pietro, where the municipal band droned 
through a complete catalogue of national airs. 

Amid all this seething caldron of nocturnal intrigue, Anatole 
Karonay strolled with the superhuman placidity of a plaster 
saint. His hat was on the back of his head, his hands in the 
pockets of his ba^^ trousers, and his eyes, half-closed as 
usual, held the calm solemnity of a serious-minded infant's. 
Anatole Karonay never laughed, though he occasionally 
smiled; while, on the other hand, he seemed very easily moved 
to sighs. And sigh he did now, and deeply, taking up two 
holes in his broad leather belt ; alas, the hour — and his stomach, 
regardless of the clock — called to dinner, but an empty purse 
restrained him; it was enough to make anyone sigh. For 
Anatole Karonay, in spite of his dreamy eyes and forehead 
of a genius, was very hard up. 

Yet when a little dark man, wearing enormous waxed 
Wilhelm moustaches, shot out of an unlighted doorway with 
the startling effect of a Jack-in-the-box, and seized him by the 
arm, Anatole Karonay manifested not a particle of surprise. 
The little man tugged at his arm to draw him within — and 
might just as well have strained at the flying-buttress of a 
cathedral ; Karonay paid him not the slightest attention, but 
gazed rather at the building from which he had emerged. It 
was a squalid, down-at-heel shop — an undertaker's shop, if 
the life-size coffin hanging above the entrance, in lieu of a 
sign, meant anything — but the windows indicated a proprietor 
of coanopolitan, not to say peculiar, tastes. In themselves, 
they were cracked and grimy, and one or two little square 



Dictzed by Google 



Jnne, 1912] The Coffm Shop. 343 

panes were missing altogether; but the gaps and weaknesses 
were stanchly defended by paste and the products of a 
ubiquitous press. A Figaro helped out a dangerous split in 
one comer, flanked by a scrap of La Nature; on the other side, 
the massive columns of the London Times braved the elements 
with true Briton stolidity ; while, at the top, amidst a hetero- 
geneous tangle of spider-webs and tattered journals, a weather- 
worn shred of a Simfrlicissimus still flaunted a pair of voluptu- 
ous pink-tighted calves for the delight of the curious eye. 
Altogether, thought Karonay to himself, the proprietor must 
be an undertaker of originality. And having arrived at this 
conclusion, after due consideration, he deigned to listen to 
what the little man with the moustaches was gabbling into 
his ear. 

"Monsieur," he was saying, in the sibilant Gallic whisper 
that had become San Nepho's own particular patois, "I beg 
you to step within; I have something of interest to tell you, 
and it is dangerous here in the street. Bricks — whole chim- 
ney-pots — have often been known to fall upon the unsuspecting 
heads of perfectly innocent bystanders. Quick, monsieur! 
Someone is coming!" 

Without replying,' Karonay allowed himself to be hustled 
inside the shop door — which was promptly barred behind him 
— and followed his host through a dim region of dust and 
gloom, strewn with gruesome furniture artfully arranged to 
upset unwary invaders ; till at last, when the little man kindled 
a modest light, he found himself in what was evidently the 
undertaker's workshop. CofHns, in every stage of iacom- 
pletion, were stacked around the walls, tier on tier; in the 
middle, supported by a pair of trestles, one did duty for a 
table, while two others, ranged on edge, made tolerable benches. 

The man with the Wilhelm moustaches, after b^;ging his 
guest to be seated, and to pardon the disorder of the room 
(KaFonay noted that his manners were even grander than 
tfiose of the "haughtiest of exiled Pretenders with whom he 
had rubbed shoulders), produced a loaf of bread, a half-eaten 
cheese, and 3 small bottle of thin native wine; these he set 
before the delighted Anatole and bade him fall to. The pro- 
visions disappeared speedily; soon, with a sigh, Karonay 
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brushed the crumbs from his shabby coat, drained his glass, 
and looked up with a new light in his sleepy eyes. 

"Monsieur," said he, "I am deeply grateful. I must confess 
that before you accosted me I had not the slightest idea where 
I should find my dinner. Now, thanks to you, I can once 
more face life." 

"Do not mention it," begged the other, dismissing the obliga- 
tion with a wave of his hand. "I am only sorry. Monsieur 
— ECaronay, I believe it is? — that I had no more fitting refresh- 
ment. And now, if you are agreeable, we will get to our 
business. For it is a matter of the gravest moment to me — 
to you, above all — to every man, woman and child in this city 
of San Nepho !" 

Anatole raised his eyebrows, but otherwise his face remained 
unmoved. 

"Pray proceed, monsieur l" 

"With pleasure. But first we must delve a Bit into local 
history. I presume you know, Monsieur Karonay, that San 
Nepho was once an independent state — not a mere dukedom, 
but a full-fledged principality, sharing with Monaco and the 
little republic of San Marino the distinction of being the 
smallest free country in Europe — or the world, for that matter. 
You also have heard, doubtless, how the eccentricities and 
excesses of the old Prince brought on the revolution of '73 ; 
how the citadel was stonned, how His Highness cracked three 
heads with the half of a wooden bench, and died forthwith of 
a burst blood-vessel ; how the long arm of our neighbor to the 
north reached out and gathered in our territory, appointing a 
governor who is discreet enough to confine his little escapades 
to the healthier atmosphere of Paris. You have surely been 
long enough among the cabarets of San Nepho to have learned 
that story by heart; one cannot stay here a week without 
having some bushy-browed rapscallion recount, over his morn- 
ing absinthe, the heroic tale of the cobblestones hurled through 
the stained-glass windows of the palace chapel. Doubtless, 
too, you have heard of the infant Prince Vieri, the heir to the 
throne, and how he vanished so mysteriously during the sack 
of the citadel — " 
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"A traitorous guardsman, I understand," put in Karonay 
pleasantly, "spirited him away with a bayonet." 

The little man's eyes flamed, and the Wilhelm moustaches 
stiflfened to wire. 

"Popular nonsense!" he hissed. "He escaped! An aged 
peasant woman, one of those leather-visaged Amazons who 
outdid the men in hatred for the old regime, took pity on the 
helpless babe — maladetta! he had been on earth only twelve 
short months — and put him into a bag along with some gold 
candlesticks and other trifling loot. Ah, Monsieur Karonay, 
do not ask me how I know these things ! I have a nose for 
mysteries, and an eye that never forgets what it has once seen. 
For example. Monsieur Karonay" — he seemed to take a queer 
pleasure in the everyday title — "I was a mere boy of fifteen 
when the Prince met his spectacular end, and twenty-five 
eventful years have rolled by since then — ^yet, by a simple 
effort of memory, I can see his face before me as plainly as 
I do — yours. Is not that remarkable? He was dark, about 
your complexion ; and except when he had too much absinthe 
in him, he had a habit of keeping his eyelids lowered — some- 
what as you do. It gave him a deceptive air of being half 
asleep. His nose, his forehead — well, monsieur, taking into 
account the fact that he was somewhat older than you, there 
is a striking similarity of features." 

"Really?" exclaimed Karonay, with some slight show of 
interest. "What a pity I am of French birth — otherwise I 
might join the amusing ranks of the Pretenders, and hold 
court incognito in a wine-shop!" 

"Ah yes, French birth," said the other, in a peculiar tone; 
"from the vicinity of Ariege, I believe; to be specific, a vile 
little Pyrenee hamlet called L'Hospitalet. It was there that 
the compassionate old peasant woman went shortly after the 
revolution, to join her son, who, rebelling against what he was 
pleased to term the downtrodden condition of the common 
people, had already emigrated to France and taken an alien 
wife. She took her bag of loot with her, I understand. 

"But to get back to His Highness. As I remarked, his 
eyes were always half closed, like yours, except when he had 
drunk too much absinthe; but liebcr Gott, drink was not his 
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worst habit Before he married the Princess — who, fortu- 
nately for herself, died in giving birth to the Prince Vieri — 
he traveled much ; and while in the Orient contrived to acquire 
a taste for hasheesh. This taste he brought back with him to 
San Nepho, and much of the madness of which people accused 
him was due, beyond a shadow of doubt, to over-indulgence in 
this peculiar drug. Bertuccini, his chief adviser and loyal 
friend — curiously enough, by the way, my name is Bertuccini 
also — tried in vain to curb him ; he would brook no restraint, 
and his most eccentric actions, when he was informed of them 
after his periodic debauches, only moved him to uncanny 
iau^ter. 'How original !' he would say. 'Let it be inscribed 
on the national records, for the edification of posterity, that 
His Highness the Prince, while in a helpless condition, blacked 
his councillor's eye,' 

"But perhaps the worst thing he ever did — and certainly 
the one of most immediate interest to us — was to brand the 
young Vieri between the shoulder-blades with a red-hot signet- 
ring, a tremendous affair, half as big as your fist — " > 

"Dieu!" ejaculated Karonay, startled into an unwonted ex- 
hibition of surprise- "How strange ! Tell me, monsieur, what 
was the design on the signet?" 

The little man fixed a pair of piercing black eyes upon his 
guest. 

"You ask what it was, Monsieur — Karonay?" said he. "In- 
deed, doubtless you are curious to know! What if I should 
tell you it was a — heraldic device — a — griffin, let us say, ram- 
pant, bearing a sword ?" 

Karonay smiled one of his rare smiles. 

"I should say it was — very strange, monsieur." 

"And furthermore, what if I should tell you that the present 
government is extremely unpopular with a powerful majority 
of the people, who object to the city's being made an offal-heap 
for all the political scourings of Europe to be dumped upon — 
who are enraged at the privileges given these undesirables, to 
induce them to remain here — and who. If a true heir of the 
old line should appear, would put him at their head and make 
so much trouble for our neighbors to the north that they would 
be glad to concede to a limited independence, with a restoration 
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ot the old rigime? Supposing I should tell you that, Mon- 
sieur — Karonay f" 
'■ Karonay smiled again. 

"It would be extremely — interesting, Monsieur — Bertuc- 
cini." 

' "And why?" cried the little man, leaning far over the table, 
his eyes blazing with an exultant fire, "and why would it be 
so interesting ? I will tell you — " 

He laughed excitedly. 

"It is because you have a certain gnMn upon your back!" 

Karonay's sleepy eyes opened wide in admiration. 

"Dieu, but you are clever, monsieur \" said he. "You know 
everything! So then I am not Anatole the good-for-nothing, 
but Vieri the Prince !" 

Bertuccini bowed ceremoniously, so that he quite disappeared 
from view behind the coffin-table. When he emerged, he held 
a heavy revolver in his right hand, and the evil black eye of 
its muzzle was within twelve inches of Karonay's nose. 

"Hail, O Prince!" cried he mockingly. "Your Highness, 
I saltite you! I, whose father the old Prince slew with that 
Same broken bench of which I told you — slew him who was 
a patriot and lover of his brother-men, a despiser of tyranny 
— I, Pierre Torone, whom men call mad, here wipe out mine 
ancient wrong, and with the same shot advance the standard 
of that Cause before whose triumphal onrush such petty 
monarch-spawn as you are as worms underfoot! Bertuccini? 
Faugh! A name I took to lead you on, to dandle carelessly 
before your mind's eye, to play with, as a fisherman plays 
with his bait ! And I did it neatly, eh, Your Highness ? First 
you were amazed — then like lightning came the dream, the 
vision, of coming into your own, a Prince restored, at the 
head of a loyal people — with the faithful Bertuccini, faithful 
as ever his sire had been, at your right hand ! Ah, it was 
sweet, that dreami It sang of battle, success, adulation, wine, 
women, Paris — aye, it was a gay dream! And I — I" — his 
voice leaped to an ecstatic treble — "I, Pierre Torone, 'the mad 
anarchist,' was its creator, watched it grow behind that sleepy 
mask — and in a moment shall shatter it like a bubble I Oh, 
those slaves of Royalists may look far for their lost Vieri ; but 
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they will never find him ; he shall be a second Dauphin — for 
I, Pierre Torone, have beaten them! I — I — found him a 
starving beggar, made him a Prince without a throne, and 
in the name of Freedom leave him a — dead man — " 

The revolver report was deafening in that small room, and 
seemed to have uncanny effects. For Karonay's behavior was 
scarcely that of a person whose brains had been theoretically 
blown to atoms. His legs and arms shot out, there was a 
momentary scuffle, a mighty heave, and with a tremendous 
crash the coifin, that rested rather insecurely upon trestles 
between him and the surprisingly sudden Monsieur Torone 
(whom, as the loyal Bertuccini, he had quite begun to admire), 
toppled over, pinnii^ that amiable gentleman beneath it; the 
lamp, of course, was sent (lying, and smashed to bits in a 
corner. Through the darkness came the scrapings and bail- 
ings of a hand-to-hand struggle; anothered grunts, choking 
gurgles, as of a man being slowly strangled by merciless 
fingers. 

Anatole Karonay stood in the deserted street, wipit^ his 
hands on a not-too-clean handkerchief. Above, the swinging 
coffin bulked black against the star-jeweled velvet of the sum- 
mer night; just beneath it, in the shadow Simpliassimus 
doubtless still displayed its pictured calves — but the gloom, 
Nature's prig, had cloaked them to invisibility. 

"A very original undertaker," said Karonay softly to him- 
self. "What a shame he had to use his pistot-hand to em[^a- 
size those fine oratorical points ! Too much gesturing is ever 
fatal to a speaker's dignity — and aim." He heaved a deep 
sigh, searched his pockets, found a cigarette paper but no 
tobacco, sighed again, scratched his head, and finally cocked 
a sleepy eye at the stars. 

"Ah, Vieri, pauvre, pauvre Vieri," said he, "let me tell you, 
wherever you are, that it's no light matter, this having a griffin 
on one's back:!" 

And all alone there in the dark street, Anatole Karonay 
smiled — for the third time that evening. 

Kenneth Rand. 
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HEDGEROW AND STONEWALL. 

THE matter of going a journey (s not to be undertaken 
lightly. Centuries ago, before the enchantment of a 
misty horizon was dispelled by the glamor of lurid maps, or 
endless steel brought the far blue mountains into our door- 
yards, the scrip and sandal were holy in the eyes of the way- 
side gods, and a bit of this reverence still clings in the heart 
of your true pilgrim even in this present day of frequent travel, 
for, though his road may not lead to the golden dome of St. 
Peter's or the time-stained Caabah, he still maintains a certain 
respect in his own eyes by following waywardly the biddings 
of his fancy. His Mecca may be the sheen of that pale, 
translucent blue, clear as the overtones of a violin, that vaults 
the sunset glow, or the purling of a little, gravel-bedded brook, 
or perhaps the romance of a half-remembered name — this, or 
whatever else it be, all roads are his, the long ways lure him, 
the little winds run calling through the grass, and his crossway 
choices hang on spinning coins or the numbered petals of a 
roadside flower. It is one of the few conditions of such an 
aimless pi^mage in quest of the beauties of leaf and field 
that it may not be attempted alone. The essayist lost much 
of the charm of the summer morning, I am sure, when he cast 
aside all fellowship and breathed the perfume of his bean 
fields in lonely exaltation. This pleasure in sun and shade 
and the broad green earth makes up a wealth of fairy gold 
which vanishes beneath lock and key. To be hoarded it must 
be shared. But shared with whom? Men, even dreamers 
among men, are no more alike than frosted maple leaves. To 
one a road is coolly enchanting with its tree-vaulted shadows 
and its dips and turns ;.another sees only grass-grown ruts and 
blackened boles of weathered oak trees. One is enticed from 
his path b}; a shaft of sunlight in a forest glade; another by 
the gusty moaning of a pine. No two could wander together 
for a day in happiness if they followed the inclinations of their 
hearts. No, you will lose your labor and your journey's end 
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if you seek out a companion among your fellow-wayfarers, 
and it is only when you have learned this that you will come 
to appreciate that safest and most constant of comrades, the 
wayside wall. 

The first of all roadside fences and still the aristocrat among 
them is the stone wall. It has its beginnings in the stately 
towns glaring down in proud oblivion upon their narrow 
streets which run as straight as men may draw them past the 
overbearing brownstone houses, and here it will greet you 
with an unbending formality as you pass. It has something 
of the complacency of the prim houses back of it, and a bit 
of the fearful obedience to law and order that marks the 
pavements at its feet, but it will companion a jeweled cane 
and a leisurely step with a fairly fatal propriety. It neither 
beckons you on nor warns you back, but continues in its settled 
respectability and innate righteousness as far as the last, 
straggling dwelling place and even beyond into the open fields. 
It is a bit of an egotist, your wall of stone. Its ways are its 
ways and must likewise be yours if you would walk with it. 
It plunges unyieldingly into grassy hollows and over squat 
bridges. There is neither right nor wrong in its movements, 
but always will or won't. It turns back for nothing, and quite 
probably its end is a glorious one, a precipitous crumbling 
away into a sudden ravine, or noisy ruin in the mimic turmoil 
of a meadow brook. It has an air of scorning aid, and its 
uncompromising corners seem to proclaim a love for a crude, 
strong stroke and such Spartan fearlessness as cleaves its way 
through every obstacle to prove itself beyond restraint and 
above failure. An aristocrat among walls? Rather a demi- 
god and solemn company, save on a very sunny day 1 

But, fair weather or foul, bright wind or clouded calm, 
you may not escape the romance of a hedgerow-bordered road. 
Such roads are rare, I grant you, for they only wind through 
garden country, and true garden country is to be found no- 
where but at the feet of the Delectable Mountains or in the 
south of Devonshire. White cottages hidden away beneath 
gnarled oaks whose branches sift from the brightest sunbeams; 
shafts of shadowed gold, rich orchards deep in Easter snow, 
their blossom-drifted aisles filled with the melody of gentle 
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winds and tinkling streams, field after field of purple clover 
and tender grain, and swelling, tree-crowned hills — in such a 
country walls were far too harsh, and only hedgerows, spring- 
ing as though by chance beside the roads, should part us from 
the luring meadow lands. One walks along smooth roads 
between twin walls of tangled leaves, overshadowed here and 
there by giant trees and touched by low thatched roofs jeweled 
to the highest sagging beam with crimson roses. White clouds 
drift out of the hazy west and across a sky as blue as the 
heart of a spring flower, a bird weaves golden music throi^h 
the liquid murmurings of a brown brook, and the grasses 
sway above the stream. The roads lead where you will, the 
clover blooms to please you, fragrant winds are in accord with 
the hand that bares your head, and the hedges find you pleasant 
company, parting theJr leaves to show you treasures of nest 
and flower hidden in their branches. At noon, when the 
meadows sleep beneath their shimmering veils and only the 
streams whisper under their willows in the lull of music of the 
winds and birds, these tall, green hedges will wrap you in 
their shade and dream above you while you watch the golden 
bees drowsing in the nodding wayside flowers or fill your 
heart with the pleasant calm of the unfathomable sky. It is 
an idealist in its way, this roadside hedge, making of a neces- 
sary barrier a wall of living green and pushing back the world 
with a verdant shoulder, but there is a touch of practical 
discernment, too, in its shrewd interlocking of branch and root, 
and no small degree of sedateness in its trim-clipped back. 

Perhaps it would be useless to search for anything idealistic 
in the rambling nature of our own rail fence, joined as it is 
forever to the sickle and the plow, and yet this very association 
of the rough lines of weathered wood with tilled land and 
mellow sheaf makes the name a word to conjure with. It 
recalls black furrowed fields steaming in the morning sun, 
meadows green with dewy grass, white bloom of apple blos- 
soms and green shadows where the red kine lie. There is 
music of the thrush and perfume of the sun-kissed hay in 
the memories it brings, and we follow it in half-sad revery 
across the valleys, where, in later season, the golden grain 
flows and giances'in the noon, and "tides of grass break into 
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foam of flowers." We see the wind's feet shining on the 
placid streams and breathe deep breaths of fragrant air fresh 
from the branches of the balsam wood. Pleasant labor and 
sweet rest, simple faith triumphant over time, and simple hope 
in the trembling flush of dawn and the veiled mirror of the 
pulsing west, all these, like sunbeams on a crystal, tint the 
homely word that lures us to the country side. The fence 
itself is quite unlike its brethren of town and garden. It has 
at once all the vagaries and whimsicalities of the flight of a 
humming bird set down incongruously upon good wooden 
stanchions, and it displays in the crossing of a blustering 
stream or the climbing of a stony hill a fairly imperturbable 
fund of good humor. With a happy inconstancy it continues 
in one direction only so long as it flnds the course agreeable, 
and consumes no small amount of needless timber in its 
journey across a valley floor. Heedless of order and careless 
of time, it hides its secrets, nest and flower, in its grassy 
nooks, guards its meadows and guides its roads, and Anally 
slips off into the thickets of the hill ravines, a dreaming play- 
fellow of brook and birch. I doubt if the well-clipped hec^je- 
row with its amiability and gentleness is half so merry or half 
so sensitive a comrade as this same unbeautiful rail fence. 

But fence or hedgerow, stone wall or cairn, there is not 
one of them but is worth more than a passing acquaintance. 
They have seen many feet go by and the setting of many suns, 
and they have learned the wisdom that the winds whisper to 
the pines before the dawn. They know what the birds sii^ of 
at evening from their swayii^ twigs, and the little runs teil 
them merry tales of springs hidden in the rocks and long still 
reaches where the brown trout lie. There is no pilgrimage 
on which they will not follow you, and the shrines beside the 
way are often hidden in their shadows. You may tell them 
the dreams that come with the perfiunes of a summer wind or 
float away upon the ghosts of thistledown, and never fear but 
they will understand. By every road they run, quiet and staid 
in city bourns, wayward and capridous in the open fields, 
merry when you are merry, sober when you are sad, and 
altogether as pleasant fellow-travelers a* ever laughed at 
sunny rain. Archibald MacLeish. 
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NOTABILIA. 

The College mating season is upon us, and the Dean's ofiice 
again rings with cooings as well as billings. How short a time 
tiU our Oval windows shatl frame alien faces, and the ruddy 
brick shall echo strange names with unfamiliar voices. Only 
a tittle time more have we to ensconce ourselves, each on his 
windowseat, and, knowii^ the inmates of every room on the 
opposite flank of the Oval, watch the pulsations of the College 
rorpusdes. But now the transient pleasure is still our own. 
Downstairs, Hal and his witty roommates chat by their red 
hearth ; upstairs. Jack is grimacing over that horrible Math, 
course he moans us about each morning at the Grill, Gus is 
fussing over his book-plates and Rc^r over his unpaid bills. 
Athletes yawning, poets dreaming, social luminaries dressing, 
politicians scheming together with interlocked antennae, stu- 
dents scowling over their tests — it were as though Asmodeus 
had again unwalled the houses of Seville for the delectation of 
the curious. 

Our ceaseless progress through the college dormitories is an 
impressive, a poetic thing. Where in reincarnation the fleshy 
tenement is supposed to melt while the soul endures ; here the 
Abodes remain unchanged and gaunt while the soul of them 
flickers in and out again, in and out again, year upon year — we 
too are a part of all that we have met, and in each of these our 
whilom dwelling places we leave a goodly portion of our souls. 

And here our thought coils back upon us — will the incoming 
Philistines appreciate these abodes, hallowed to us? Yonder 
scratches on the salmon plaster where Bobby used to light his 
pipe — will these be anything more than scratches to them ? How 
can they know of the old troubadour melody evoked from E — 's 
piano, merely from the marks on the floor where the castors 
swerved ? To such as these, blind and unthinking, do we yearly 
yield our consecrated hearths. 

The thought urges us onward to what the smug conservative 
would deem vandalism. We find ourselves aiming at an empty 
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ideal of unblemished oak and stainless plaster, and failing at 
that greater and more heroic ideal of carving our name here 
for the eflfete generations of the future to wonder on. Senti- 
ment, when practiced, usually involves fees. Even tso, let us 
grave our marie somewhere before we too pass onward, despite 
the prim Philistinism of "Rules for Occupants," or the ful- 
minous branding-tools of the Higher Powers! 

J. E. M. 
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Meatling in shadow, close to rocks KrecD-grejr, 

Where tAivt trees are trembling, half-awake, 
A rose is cradled far above the bay. 

Lulled by the music which the sea winds make. 
The sun has cUsped the world in warm embrace. 

She sleeps, and sleeping smiles in sweet content 
Beneath a canopy of cloud-spun lace 

Woven from tnist to faiiy filament 

Amalfi — where but three short years ago 

I held thee; smoothed the curls from thy pale brow. 
And kissed thy lips. — Ah, dear, could you but know 

The loneliness that is my portion now t 
I wait— the years drag past me bitterly, 
Living in nau^t save my few dreams of thee. 



1 have always wanted, secretly of course, to write an essay 

for the Lit. Somehow there is something so 
A LIT. ESSAY solid and ancient in the trade tiiat it appealed to 
me strongly, and I went to one of the Powers that 
Are. Euclid was not his real name — but I shall call him that, 
and you will understand later. I told him my secret ambition 
and be seemed quite enthusiastic, nor did I mind when he said; 
"I will show you how," for that is what I had tA>ped he woilld 
say. One does not mind the "cordial patronage" of the great; 
you know. So while I watched him wonderingly from his 
window-seat he gathered together a pipe, some drafting instru- 
ments, a pad and a pencil. Having set fire to the first mentioned, 
he seated himself beside me and began. 

He drew a beautiful big triangle, and I recalled with a shudder 
my days of prep, school geometry. This one was the image of 
a thit^ ^ey called Isosceles. Only it was upside down. Then 
he omstnicted, with infinite care and success, eight httle triangles 
inside. It was a beaiitiful bit of draftsmanship. They started 
at the top of the big parent triangle, and came down in 'a -perfect 
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dnin of baby "Isoeceleses" to the point on which tiie big one 
waa delicately balanciiig. The punt of each just barely touched 
the base of the one below it. I ^dnH dare ask him whether he 
had understood n». After five minutes more of deKcate shading, 
he spoke. 

"This is a Lit, essay," said he, and "Oh I" was all (hat I tiould 
answer. Ym no good in a c<»iversattonal crisis. Thai he 
explained. 

Gentle reader, in case you ever want to write one of Ac thii^s, 
I pass it on to you, for it is very simile. 

The big, mother Isosceles is the entire essay. It starts with a 
single, broad idea (the base, my friend), and worics gradually to 
the point. And the little triai^les are the paragraphs, all uni- 
form, all starting with individual ideas secondary to the maternal 
idea, each working to its own point. 

"Isn't it pretty ?" said Euclid, 

I nodded, and the Lord jotted down a Ug black mark in my 
column. 

Each of these points must be delicately attached to the idea 
which the next one starts with. They were. And then he came 
to the last one. It was beautifully shaded. 

"This is importani," said he, "very important," I said nothing. 
I was afraid. 

In the last little paragraph the whole essay must be reviewed. 
It is, so ta speak, Ae soul of the thing, only it's misplaced, havii^ 
sHi^d down to its foot. It should sum up all the facts in its 
brother and sister paragraphs, marshal them in perfect order, and 
then stab home the point you heard at the beginning, with final 
and telling effect. 

Euclid's pencil broke as he illustrated this point by staMung 
the mother Isosceles in the apex. 

"You see what I mean, anyway, don't you T' said he. 

I climbed down from the window-seat. I felt wobbly. 

"I see," I said. 

"Is there anytiring eke you'd Kke to have stra^htened outt" 

I hesitated. 

"Just this — if you don't mind, EucBd. Which one of the 
masters did the first Ln. essayist copy. Bacon or Emerson or 
,Van Dyke or Stevenson, when he established the — the formula?" 
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Thtn he kwked hurt, and I saw I had said the wrong thing 
again. I always do, and it worried me. 

"Why, you see," said he, "it was established so long ago diat 
we've never found outl Which one do you think?" 

I shook my head. "I don't know," was all I eould say. 

"Well — never mind," he said, "it's a tradition, anyway. And 
when are you going to start ?" 

My cigarette had gone out, and I flicked it across the room 
into his fireplace. 

"I'm afraid that I shall never start," I said. "I flunked geometry 
in my entrance exams., and I know my essay would turn out to be 
a rhomboid, or a trapezium, or something equally awful. I 
haven't a mathematical mind. And, Euclid — there is somethti^ 
the matter with the charm you are wearing." 

"What ?' he asked, locrfdng at it curiously, as I slid down from 
the window-scat and picked up my cap. 

"Nothing much," said I. "Only it ought to be IsosnIesI" 

And I came away. 

Newbold Noyes. 



We sat side by side on tiie edge of the station platfom^ 

kicking our heels together and muttering im- 
F4ULE7TE potently. The immediate cause of our wrath 

was fast disappearing in a swirl of blue smoke 
where the heat waves rose from the distant horizon, ""niere is 
no train till tomorrow, M'sieu," said FranQois, but we both knew, 
and the utterance (fld not add to ohr peace of mind. 

The pack straps had cut deep, for we had traveled a long trail 
and had arrived on time. Nothing happens but the unforeseen 
— the train left ten minutes early. So we swung our feet and 
glared at the row of whhewashed logbouses. "Die outk»k was 
not attractive; hogs waltowed in the streets, sand blew every- 
where. Men in nondescript costumes of the woods loafed' in 
open doorways or teased the half-gTown bear cub teithered out- 
side the saloon to attract customers. In a nearby dooryard a 
fart, unkempt woman wWi grey hair that trailed in fringes frran 
her neck was remonstrating with a group of tow-headed children. 
Her profanity was degrading. Francois turned his head away. 
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That was ■characteristic of Fraagois. Life in the wooch has 
given him a gentle strength, reserve, with sometimes a burst of 
gaiety, like the froth on deep waters ; his courtesy is that of his 
fathers. "If M'sieu would care to listen, the time will pass 
more quickly with a story." I was hot and disgruntled, the 
sun blazed overiiead — it was hardly the time for a story. "Oh, 
all right," I grunted. 

"A k>ng time ago, when this place was clean, before the 
lumbermen and the saw-mill had ruined this country, a great 
lady arrived here." 

"Another story about that Lady Bountiful," I murmured. 

"She had great goodnes,' yes," explained Francois, "but if 
M'sieu will have patience, it was the maid of the great lady. 
She was a maid from la France, la belle dame sans merci herself i 
Her lips were red as the berries of wintergreen. She was 
beautiful; yes, of a cextsirtty she had charm also. Her hair 
was black. You have seen the glint of blue in a crow's wing, 
M'sieu ? It was like that, her hair. Her feet were so tiny and 
of such quickness, never have I seen a dancer with such grace, 
such poise. She was not made to make one man happy. Le Bon 
Dieu knows why she came into this country of great roughness ; 
Le Bon Dieu knows why she stayed. T saw her the first day 
that she is come. Always we watched the train arrive. M'sieu, 
it was an event — that. She hesitated — the steps was so long 
from the car to the platform and the conductor was the most 
interested in his pourboire from the great lady. I swept my hat 
to the ground and she smiled ; I offered my arm and she touched 
the platform so lightly. 'Merci, Monsieur,' the first words that 
she spoke to me ; afterwards one remembers everything." 

I tried to imagine Francis sweeping a low bow and smiling 
into a lady's eyes; the kindly courtesy of the man, his simple 
dignity had seemed before to confess a youthful shyness, now 
a youthful gallantry; it was not so impossible, I reflected. 

"It was summer. I was a fool, M'sieu, but one kilows thes6 
things too late, t^est ce past I fell in love like all the others.' 
Pardon, I have not yet told you her name — it was Riulette. At 
first she seemed to care for me; it was too quick;I should have 
known, but then one never does. I was happy; always happy; 
She "walked with me to the church ; when she dropped her hand- 
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kerdjief Jt was always I who seized it — sometimes she did that. 
I laughed at the others. 

"In September — it is the motrth that I should go to my traps 
— I was still at the Bay. You have found it hard, M'sieu, one 
time to say au revoir. It was with me comme ga. I said, 'to- 
morrow.' I know now that it never comes," he smiled, "but I 
have twenty years that time. At twenty there is always 
tomorrow. 

"There is not much gaiety here at the Bay. Not for a maid 
from la France. We have our dances, but sometimes, bien 
souvent peutetre, they are not nice," Francois gazed significantly 
toward the saloon, its group of loafers and the bear cub. 

"It was at the dance ; Paulette laughed at me that I did not 
drink hke the others ; she teased me, mais M'sieu ; one does not 
drink to be a man ; I laughed. It was unwise, but I spoke with- 
out thinking, 'You do not dance like the others, Ma'mselle.' 
One must be more clever than I, M'sieu, to understand how a 
woman can twist one's words, the best intended. Listen ! She 
ran lightly to Oscar ; he was drunk, and she asked him to do her 
the honor of a dance. He was surprised, the eyes staring, but 
her face was so near. No man could resist her, M'sieu. She 
put her arms around his neck and she danced the dance— with 
the others one did not mind, but with her it was different. I 
did not want to watch, but he was drunk, as I have told, and 
always she laughed. I did not watch alone, well understood; 
everyone had a curiosity the most great to see her dance, I 
hated them for ^at! Yet she was beautiful, most especially 
when she laughed. When he kissed her, they saw; they thought 
it funny, M'sieu, I have said, is it not so that I was a fool, 
the most unwise ? I knocked him down ; it is easy when one has 
the laughing madness, and he was dnmk — ^the pig! 

" 'Is it that you do not drink, Monsieur Francois, so that you 
may strike like a coward, so?* 

"I had thought, M'sieu, to finis'h the dance with Paulette, but 
it was not so — she danced with another. I drank the whiskey 
so that all might see; I hfted my glass to her as she danced; my 
head is not strong and when I came to humble myself and ask 
her forgiveness my feet were unsteady. I kept my voice clear, 
but I must have swayed. There was scorn in her eyes and in 
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the curl of her lip. Ah bah !' :^e cried, 'you are drunk and you 
would speak to me I' She spoke true, M'sieu, of a certainty. 
[ 1x)wed low, too low, and I fell. Oscar had many friends, 
M'sieu. I was not escorted out — I was kidced. 

"One must be one great tug fool after that to see her again. 
We have pride, nous autres francais, but I swept away pride; 
I was very humble, more humble than one would suppose. la 
two days I went to her house; she would not see me. I was 
more humble yet, M'sieu. I waited, and when she came out to 
spread her washing on the grass I spoke to her and be^ed for 
a word. It is no use what I said, M'sieu; we all say it some 
time, but not often to a woman like Paulette. She told me that 
she would marry Oscar in the spni^. 

"The woods are very good for a man, M'sieu, the most great 
comfort that I know, but for a woman — Well, I am here, tris 
content, and Paulette," he pointed to the fat, unkempt woman 
in the nearby dooryard, "s'he is there. I do not like to hear a 
woman swear, M'sieu, and I am stiff from so h>i^ sitting down. 
You will walk — perhaps t" 

H. E. Tuttle. 
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MEMORABILIA YALENSIA. 
BasebaU. 

May 3— Yale, 20; Aodover, 0. 
" 4— Yale, 9 ; Holy Cross, 4. 

9— Yale, 12 ; Georgetown, 0. 
" 11 — Yale, 3 ; Pennsylvania, 3. 
" 15— Yale, 1 ; Brown, 3. 
" 16— Yale, 2; Amherst. 3. 

Golf. 

May 4— Yale, 7; WykagylCIub, 0. 

" 8— Yale, 4; Princeton, 2. 

" 11— Yale, 4; Rhode Island, 6. 

" 18— Yale,4;WUliains,2. 

Gun Team. 
May 11— Yale, 214; Harvard, 181. 
" 17— Yale, 311; Princeton, 306. 
" 18 — Yale won the Intercollegiate shoot. 

McLaughlm and Tovmsend Prises 
For the Qass of 1915 have been awarded as follows : 

First McLai^in Prize to Oliver McKee, Jr., of Summit, N. 
J., for his essay on "Shakespeare and Carlyle as Historians." 

Second McLaughlin Prize to Edwin Arthur Buitt, of New 
Haven, for his translation from Book XII, of Homer's Odyssey. 

The t^ree Townsend Prizes to Robert DeForest Boomer, of 
Conception, Chile; David Knight Ford, of Oeveland, O. ; Edward 
Fairchild Smith, of St. Albans, Vt. 
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Phi Beta Kappa 
On May 6th, elected tbe following offiecrs from the Class of 1913: 
President, Alexander Humphrey Beard, of Htw York City; 
Vice-President, John Wentworth Luce, of Oneonta, N. Y, ; Sec- 
retary, Donald Storrs Bridgman, of Lake Forest, 111. ; Treasurer, 
John Raymond Tuttle, of Syracuse, N. Y. ; Keeper of the Ar- 
diives, Norman Sydney Buck, of Wilmington, Mass.; Executive 
Committee, Clarence Emir Allen, Jr., of Salt Lake City, Utah; 
Harrison LilHbridge, of New York City ; Arthur Neutral Sheriflf, 
of Chicago, III. 

The Senior Societies 
On May 16th, gave the following elections ; 

Skull and Bones — William Averell Harriman, Homer Eugene 
Sawyer, Jr., Allan Shelden, Clarence Emir Allen, Jr., Alfred 
Cowles, III., Lawrence von Post Schwah, Henry Auchincloss 
Colgate, William Otis Waters, Jr., Alexander McAndrew, Augus- 
tus Sidney Lovett, Jr., Jese Holladay Philhin, Archer Harman, 
Richard Wheeler Baker, Calvin Durand Allen, George Bruce 
Cortelyou, Jr. 

Scroll and Key — Jesse Spalding, Albert Beecher Crawford, 
Walter Camp, Jr., Reginald LaGrange Auchincloss, Cole Albert 
Porter, Robert Owens Derrick, Anson Blake Gardner, Theodore 
Gaillard Thomas, III,, Charles Henry Marshall, Jr., Henry Hum- 
phrey Parsons, Lytlon Wamick Doolittle, Antold Whitridge, 
John Adams Appleton, John Coleman, Jr., Vandertrilt Webb. 

Wolfs Head— Walton Whittington Cox, Henry Pitt Warren, 
Jr., Jtthn Mason Tilney, Harold Alonzo Scrags, Stanley Blewett 
Wagoner, Phelps Bamrnn, Charles Morgan Noycs, James Ward 
Twichell, Edward Crary Lord, Douglass Marshall Allen, Charles 
Wentworth Baker, Jr., Albert Long Bartlett, Jr., Joseph Epes 
Brown, Murray Rushmore, Aaron Augustus Vanderpoel. 

An election to Scroll and Key was refused by Richard Whit- 
field Robbins. 

Elections to Wolf's Head were refused by George Hall Chaney, 
Edwin Howard Baker, Jr., George Courtney Stanley, and Edward 
Woolsey Freeman. 
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The Sheffield Student Council 
Has been dhosen as follows : Boyd Palmer Chapman, of 
Franklin, Mass. ; Alexander Wallace Chauncey, of 6ro<AIyii, N. 
Y, ; Ramon Aloysius Conroy, of Brooklyn, N. Y. ; Martin Cedric 
Dowling, of Rockville, Conn. ; Sutherland Cook Dows, of Cedar 
Rapids, Iowa ; Ralph Henderson Everett, of New Haven ; Duncan 
MacTavish Fuller, of New York City; Carl Gallauer, Jr., of 
Chicago, 111. ; Albert Vivyan Hall, of Grand Rapids, Mich. ; Her- 
bert Vollrath Kohler, of ^eboygan, Wis.; Qyde Martin, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y. ; Lester Beach Piatt, Jr., of Washington, D. C. ; 
E^on Hanford Smith, of Detroit, Mich.; Charles Nelson Snow- 
den, Jr., of Pittsburg, Pa. ; Robert Sylvester Stewart, of Trenton, 
Mo. ; Harold Long Williamson, of Qiicago, 111. 

The Soccer Team 
On May 9th, elected Walter Grant Dickey, 1914 Certain for next 
year. 

Tentus. 
May 3— Yale, 6 ; Crescent A. C, 2. 
" 4— Yale, 0; West Side A. C, 12. 
" n— Yale, 5; Amherst, I. 
" 15— Yale, 5; Dartmouth, I. 
" 18— Yale, 5 ; Princeton, 4. 

Track. 
May 4 — Spring meet : 

100-yard dash was won by W. C. Moore, 1915, 
440-yard dash was won by X. J. Farrar, 1912. 
880-yard run was won by H. J. Norris, 1913. 
One-mile run was won by A. B. Gardner, 1913. 
Two-mile run was won by G. B. Marsh, 1912, 
120-yard hurdles was won by W. F. Potter, 1914 S. 
220-yard hurdles was won by W. F. Potter, 1914 S. 
High-jump was won by G. S. Dickinson, 1912 S., 

R, A. Douglas, 1914; F. G. Hartswick, 1914 S, 

(tied.) 
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Broad-jump was won by M. R. Dtg^, 1912. 
Pole-vault was won by S. B. Wagoner, 1913. 
Shot-put was won by W. F. Roos, 1914 S. 
Hammer-throw was won by H. E. Pickett, 1913. 

May 11— Yale, 58 1-2; Princeton, 58 1-2. 
" 18— Yale. 33; Harvard, 71. 
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BOOK REVIEWS. 



TennysoH and His Friends. Edited by Hallam, Lord Tennyswi. 
McMillan & Co. 

"Under tiie old trees at SomerAy," says Arthur Hallam, "Al- 
fred's mind was moulded in silent sympathy with tfie everlasdng 
fonns of Nature." TennystKi loved this place of his boyhood; 
and writes as he is leaving the old bouse, and the rooms about him 
are filled with the dust and bustle of moving — 

"We leave the well-belovU place 
Where iirst we gazed npon the sky; 
The roofs, that heard our earliest cry, 
Will shelter one of stranger race." 

By flie time we have read fif^ pages we really feel that we 
have passed tiie evening with the Temiyson family. We seem lo 
have been talking with Alfred, forceful, considerate, lovable; 
Charles, less active, but equally generous natured ; and Frederick, 
as Fitzgerald says, "bom for the warmth and glow of the South," 
in presence fine, frank, tempestuous, but, oddly enough, imbued 
with a curious shyness among people. One day this irresistible 
hot-spur found, apparently quite suddenly, that he was in urgent 
need of a guardian for his son. So the hrst stranger he had 
occasion to meet, he burst out, "Sir, would you like to 'be a god- 
father?" But enough. 

In writii^ such a voltmie, Lord Tennyson has taken upon 
himself a difficult task, but one which we can see by the delicacy. 
of his treatment must have been a very sweet one. At times 
die identity of persons referred to and the arrangement of the 
data becomes slightly obscured, but the sidijcct is well treated, 
and most interesting to us who before knew so little of Tennyson 
amcmg his intimate friends and his family. The library curtains 
are pulled aside, so hnd your chair, by the hearth, reader. 
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To M. L. G.; or, He Who Passed. Stokes & Co. 

We are not told the sex or name of the author ol thb book, 
but one ^ing is evident — the heroine's unusual desire for setting 
down every sort of detul about her life smacks distinctly of 
Montaigne and Rousseau. If the author be a woman, she is 
undenialbly a very frank one ; if a man, well — he has not passed 
the opportunity of loc^ng behind the scenes. As a very smalt 
diild, that is, at the age of thirteen, the dear little girl thought 
nothing of sittii^ on some half-sober Garrick's knee, and sipping 
his beer and flirting with him. Of course, she was always 
scrupulously careful (here is where the details come in) to take 
the gum out of her mouth first. 'She always kept it in her rosy 
fist whenever she was borrowing a drink. But l4ie actress on 
the second floor, who was, by a very broad margin the highest 
priced talent in the house, did not have to borrow her drinks. 
She had a plentiful store of beverage on hand, and for a re- 
ceptacle she always made it a ctistom to press ihto service a 
tooth-brush mug, etc. 

"And now," says the heroine <mi tfie 189th page, "comes tfie 
part of my life's story where you would stop me, I tirink, if I 
were talking to you instead of writing." Just so, the Literary 
Editor indulged its pages no further that night ; or, to be more 
explicit, the Editor, being effectively stretched out on his bed in 
a dark room, the trained nurse refused to proceed. You know 
you could hardly blame her; at least you couldn't have, if you 
had seen her blush. So profit by example and don't b^n the 
book. But if you are of a tempestuous nature aird will not heed 
my warning, and should your love of charity bring you to read 
to a weary invalid, at all events, do not close the volume at the 
189th page, and then later run off with it and outwatch the Bear 
in the nurse's lobby. 

A. S. 

Why the World Laughs. Charles Johnston. Harper Bros. 

This is a book to be read in and not through. If perused one 
diapter at a time, it has the rarity and freshness of a page from 
Lafcadio Heame's "Creole Proverbs" ; but a morning's continuous 
reading will leave the reader as fi^ed and as unspontsneous as 
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if he had been struggling through a. ten-year file of Cynic Calen- 
dars. We are inwardly amused at the ferocious youth (the 
exaggeration of all natural youths) who is asked, "Dost thou 
wish thy father to die, that thou mayest enjoy the inheritance?" 
"Not sol" he replies. "I wish, rather, that they would kill 
him, that I might take not only the inheritance hut also the fine 
exacted for his death." Such a youth occasionally amuses us, 
but for a regular companion I fear he would prove somewhat of 
a bore. Voila the secret of the book itself. 

A. s. 



Nonsense Novels. Stephen Leacock. John Lane Co, 

'"ITie great detective sat in his office." Ever sinc« the death of 
Solomon, great detectives have made it a practice to sit in their 
offices; especially for the convenience of beautiful damtp-eyed 
young women. Therefore it was perfectly right that this one 
should be sitting there. Like all very, very great detectives, he 
was, of course, noble-browed, impenetrable, clean-shaven. 

Someone knocked at the door. He smothers himself to the 
crown of his head in a pink kimona, adjusts a pair of false black 
■whiskers, and cries "Come in." "Ha," says the great detedive. 
"Ha," and "Exactly," were ahvays crisp favorites in his mouth. 
He had acquired them as a mere youngster, reading Sherlock 
Holmes. Then he used to make it a point to regularly spout them 
to his mother. But now he was grown up. He was saving the 
lives of Dukes and Earls, protecting the honor of liigh^m mat- 
rons, restoring crowned heads to their tbrcmes, rescuing purple 
bred dachshund for their rightful owners — in a word, quite thor- 
oughly remodeling the original destiny of Heaven, and accomplish- 
ing other labors, distinctly Herculean, and much too numerous to 
be mentioned here. 

Now for (he next — "A Romance of Chivalry" — ^Knighthood 
was to all appearances well sprouted, and the sun, according to 
an old established custom, was just about to go down in the West. 
Isolde, the Slender — for she was awfully slender, and young, 
and sweet, and all that — stood upon an embattled turret of the 
castle. Her face was upturned, she was gazing at the Harmony 
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of the Spheres; ah, watching for her lover Guido. Now this 
Guido was a very unusual person, that is, she imagined he was ; 
for, of course, this t>eing the Middle Ages, she had never seen him. 
A sort of artificial Saint Simon 'StyfiMs — she pictured him a varied 
reflection of her own moods — ^at one second frenzied, r»gtog for 
battle, at another a patient and dus^ pilgrim, at still another a 
gentle, soft-worded lover. But it was quite a while ago tiiat I re- 
marked Knighthood was sprouting. So pick the blossom at its 
full, reader, and look to it that this hook, larded with sweet flow- 
ers, shall not pass unnoticed. For you know it is really awfully 
good. 

A. s. 

The Expedition of the Donner Party and Its Tragic Fate. Mc- 
Ourg & Co. 

This book gives us a more convincing idea of the hardships and 
joys of the early days of Western emigration than we have ever 
before possessed, although we have joumqfcd much in those parts. 

A. s. 
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"A. M. Had breakfast at Dwight, After chapel went to Eeoitom. The 
Prof, let ns out early. Hurried over to the Coop and stocked up with 
ifalk. books. Met Smith coming out of Cktm. lab. and he told me there 
was no Phil, lecture today. Have sworn off on cifft," 

"P. M. Went out for Dramat. this afternoon. News comp. doesn't begin 
till next week. Exercised at Gym. Jones and 1 had dinner at HtMb't. 
Then tossed up to see whether we would go to the Hyp. or Bije. Saw fine 
show at Hyp." 

Is "Abbreviation the Soul of Wit?" Indeed, for us it is more than that, 
lounts to a monomania, or we might say, "monosyllabomania." The 
s of all our famihar haunts and occupations are thus suffering from 
acate tmesis, whether it he the effect of the universal tendency toward 
simplified spelling, or the necessity for saving time in such a bustling col- 
lege community as our own. We often hear the complaint that a Yale 
man is obliged to surrender his individuality and be moulded after the 
college type. Alas! must his vocabulary be given up also? Must the 
communication of our thoughts be limited to words of one syllable? 

Here is the great opportunity for the man of priceless originality to as- 
sert himself, stem the tide of enslaving custom, and once and for all 
emancipate himself and vocabulary. Let him refuse to give way to this 
pernicious influence, and even under peril of being pronounced a dilettante, 
speak his words as the dictionary made them. How we should respect 
the man with courage to say: "I purchase my text books at the Yale Co- 
operative Corppratkm, whether for mathematics, elementary economics 
course A', or the History of Philosophy, as my several professors and in- 
structors may designate. — No. I never go to the laboratory of Chemistry. — 
My exercise is taken at the University gymnasium, and when in need of 
cSversion, I frequent the Hyperion theatre or Moriarty's restaurant, — Yes, 
I am enjoying my course at the 'President and Fellows of Yale College 
in New Haven' immensely." 

The only other alternative for avoiding the stigma of "rah-rahism" for 
the shameless abbreviation to which we have become addicted, is to follow 
the present system to its logical conclusion, and adopt some short-hand 
method or sign language. In that way we could really save time, for we 
should be able to despatch whole conversations with a dot and a dash, and 
give vent to the most varied and intense feelings with two or three elo- 
quent blanks. But it remains for him among us who would be original to 
start the movement, whether he choose for our salvation the Standard 
dictionary or the Morse Code. 

The audacity of our contributors knows no hounds. They hand in es- 
says lampooning the editors, and expect to be given credit for them. 
Euclid, author of 'The Geometric Horror," and proud originator of the 
triangular situation in literature, threatens to draw and quarter the next 
offender. 

The erotic poetry of our exchanges has attained a standard of sentimen- 
tality very rare in undergraduate publications. By way of illustration we 
Juote two spedmens, one from the Siaseonset Academia, and the other 
rom the Sandy Hook Sympotmm : 
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Voice of the autumn wind, 
Stay thy sad utterance awhile I 
Since still theae glowing heavena beguile 

One e'er to time's flight gladly blind, 
To think of Summer's smile. 

Voice of the autumn sea, 
Hush thy low moaning yet a day! 
Let one heart have its foolish way. 

And sing : "The sunshine's yet to be. 
And still a time for play." 

Voice of my parting friend. 
Be firm and check thy tender si^ ! 
O feign the summer's not to diet 

Sajr boldly: "This is not the end. 
This is not our last goodby." 



'Twas not perfection's cloying charm 
Of faultless face or rounded arm 

That made me love thee ; 

In thee I sought not fortune's star. 
Or beauty's palm. 

To worship humbly from afar 

Too high above nte. 

But thou wast mine, I knew, alone. 
For me thy voice's joyful tone 

And thy heart's beating ; 

And true to me I knew that heart, 
When I was gone, 

And vow "I love thee," free of art 

My vow repeating. 
Tis not that thou didst know no peer 
That makes me strew these Sowers here. 

Wet with my weeping; 

But love was beauty's self to me, 
Alas how dear ! 

Transfigured now in memory. 

Where thou art sleeping. 



The New 
and the Old 

AU the newest that it alto tfie best, and all the 
all the old itandardi that are, year in and year 
out, approved of gentlemen. 

CHASE & COMPANY 

OUTFITTERS FOR MEN 
1018 and 1020 Chapel St. 
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The Pre-eminent Cuvees 
of Champagne 











Their 






fine quality 






win at 






once 






commend 






them to 






the 






most 






critical 




■^■"•mw 




"fX^- 



GEO. A. KESSLER & CO. 

SOLE IMPORTERS 
New York and San Francisco 
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1 CRESTA BLANCA 

SOUVENIR VINTAGES 

■THE 3TANDARD W1NB9 OF CAUFOMOA" 



SMrtaraM, CUrats, SparUii>c% Pitrti, SharriaA, and otkar irlui aqwl 
to tfaa impoitad at mvcb I«m prie*. If « hoDM prodnet m^M gvoS, 



WETMORE-BOWEN CO. 
New York Agency: 10 WEST 33rd STREET 

ELMER DEPUE, Euton A|m« 

Citp lianfe ot ^ets fallen 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



CaplUI, $500,000 



THOMAS W. FARNAM, PrMltenl 

ELI WHITNEY, Vle*-PrMltent 

SAMUEL LLOYD, Caahlsr 

CHARLES E. CORNWALL. Ant^Cmhtoi 



. Coo'^lc 
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The Power to "Do Things" 

Comes from eating a brain-building, muscle- 
making food that is easily digested. That's 

Shredded Wheat 
Biscuit 

OONTAIHS ALL THE BODY-BUILDIHa HATE- 
BIAL m TEX WHOLE WHEAT, BASE DIQESTL 
BLE B7 STEAM-OOOKINQ, SHBEDDHTO AHO 
BAXXHO. A PLEASANT BOBPSISE rOS THE 
BTOHAOH AETEB EATQIQ HEAVT HEATS AND 
SOOOT PA8TBIES. SIVE NATDXE A OHAHOE. 
TBT SHBEDBED WHEAT FOB BBEAKTAST 
WITH IDLE OB OBEAH. 



The Shredded Wheat Go. 

Nladara FaUs. N. Y. 
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Tiffany Memorials 



THE above illustration shows a 
MEMORIAL TABLET i«- 
cently eiecuted for AGASSIZ 
MUSEUM at Cambridge. Mass. An 
opportunity is solicited to consult 
those contemplating BRONZE or 
MARBLE TABLETS and LEADED 
GLASS WINDOWS. 

Brochure mailed upon request 

TIFFANYSSrVDIOS 

347 MADISON AVENVE NEJ7YDWC 
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VAPORIA MIXTURE 



Tk» bnnd U tmiapotoi of tha finest intportad t«b«cco* tk* worM 
produce*. Wb clBim it ia the baat pip« tobacco found in tbia oi »Kf 
otkar conntTT, and U aUo rocommanded vary high^ for tba lua of 
cigarette*. The tobacco contains a Terr large percentage of tko 
finest Arabian Latakia, thai is sdantifical^ blendod with the best 
qnahty of Genuine Turkish, Honor«<lus, and North Carolina leaf, which 
makes it a vetr rick, cool and aromatic smoke, neither too mild nor toe 
strong, and is the purest and most fragrsnt tobacco procurabl*. 

PACKED IN IBc, 25e., SOc^ AND OTHER StZE TINS. 



CHAMPAGNE SPARKLETS 

Champagne Sparklets is -m totalljr original blend. Its reputation is 
as high as Champagne stands in the class of wines. This brand is the 
resalt of twenty years experiment to give the smoker sometking in the 
form of tobacco that is truly enjoyable to the most critical connoisseur. 
Its delicious aroma is a solace to the pipe smoker. The tobacco in this 
mixture is pressed into pings and cut by • special machine into cubes, 
after which it is mixed by a special process and contains a good per* 
ccntage of the finest Arabian Latafcia. 

PACKED IN. 2Sc., 80c., TBc, tl.SO SIZE TINS. 

THESE BRANDS ARE IN A CLASS OF THEIR OWN AND IN <»EAT 

DEMAND BY.AU. GOOD SMOKERS. IF YOUR DEALK 

HAS NOT GOT THEM, WRITE US. 

SAMPLES CHEERFULLY SENT ON REQUEST. 



FALK TOBACCO CO. 

149 BROADWAY NEW YORK 

Fsctoiy, Richmond, Vit^oia Address all CimimuDicatioai to New York 
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REISER CRAVATS 

A NaUoKsl Staadwd 



NOVBLTT 
WBATBS 



K B I S BR 
BABA-mSA 



•t-M to •».•• 
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DO NOT WASTE TIME 

Labor and Energy writia^ many oopiet 
b7 hand or on a typewriter 

irtwB ft BOaMognph will print e few hnndnd oopiii 
In ft few miniitM — Muih oo^ iSika ft&d •■ good M 
yoar origlDftL Tos oftn print ai tbxbj oopiM u jom 
want befort yon oftn got ft proof tram ft prlntar, aiid 
iftT* BO to 90 por o«Bt of thi ezponM. In tehoot lift 
thm if ft gTMt OM f <^ ft di^liiimtlng "■"**»" To 
ft btulnan otmeun it Is Innlnsbla. It ioob pftyi for 
ttMlf. BOnuograiAi an nudo in dlffCTMit w^im, 
dm and prloM. 

ASK rOB OCNERAL OATALOO 

Mftdt only by 

A. B. Dick Company 

omoAao tow tobk 
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TYSON & BROTHER 

THEATRE AND OPERA TICKETS 

HOTEL MANHATTAN 

FORTY-SECOND STTtEET AND MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 



We are in Ri^t 
on Straw Hats 



Yon can be likevrise, if yon 
make yonr lelcction kiera. 
Everjrlliing ibat ia new and 
correct in ityle » now ready 
(or your inspectian. 

Split Straw, 93.00 to 95.00. 

Sennitt, |2.00 to $4.00. 

Panamaa, fS.OO to 925.00. 



The Thompson Co. 



WOODWORTK'S 
Trulii^ Arinitu* Talcum 

Delightful after shaving. 

When you have tried 
this new odor, you won't 
wonder that people arc 
tired of the old timera. 

15c and 25c Sizei 

WOODWORTH 

Perfumers since 1855. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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A New Departure in Price Only 

I am prepared thii season with a U.rgt and handsome stock of wooleni 
to meet the demand of POPULAR PRICES for GOOD CUSTOM 
MADE CLOTHES. 

The high standard of workmanship which my clothes have always 
had will not be lacking. 

This New Departure is to increase business by puttii« out good 
dcMhes, made up with good material and workmandiip at— POPULAS 
PRICES. 

I am going to make a special^ this season with a large seledioa to 
choose from — a suit to order for 1^00 as well as canning the same line 
of high grade woolens as in the past 

I am not lowering the standard of my work, for my reputatioa is at 
stake, but going to increase business by putting out Good Qothes at 
Popular Prices. 

A vi«t will eanly couTince you, 

HENRY M. MACHOL 

(Catlor 

1048 CHAPEL STREET Oppoite Vanderbik Hall 

NOTE, b ■■kiu mr Am» aloth— al pspolur nrk«f, tb* hb* «m aad ■ttiBtJ— 
■wllHn ■h-MiMii MUlTniiriihithMhiTi Bmb— wltk beat MBmtnsi, Ant linn iiiufc^KB 

ftsliiortanttoTon 



y6 



fin 



To have a Foi 
that isReapc 

Regular, Safe 
Self-Fillii 




■ Ae onlj fonntam pen i 

with the Spoon Feed; the feature that 

revolutionized writing. The 

p«t work* in uniscHi with the «pomi feed 

to awure wiiting accuracy and effidoicT. 

L E Waterman Co. >"J|^<V^ 
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WINSLOWS 
BAKERY 

INC 
WBOLiSALE ud REIAa 

BAKERS 

Oktating Our Spadilly 
IM ORUrOI ST. 



COLLEGE 

SUIT PRESSING CO. 

SHUBB BBO&, Propa. 



BtpalriBC 



■•■■Mm— (Mt for TMi 



T«L 1MT-* 368 FASX BT. 



A 


PainU 


%oSk!) 


Wall Paper 
Pictures 


One of the Good Tung. 
Made in Rocherter i> 


Picture Framing 
Artists' Material 


WHITTLE'S CANDY 




Quality always the same 
and of the best 


H.M. HODGES &BRO. 


Main and Water Streets 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


952 Chapd St 
290292 Yoric Sl 
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Ovington Brothers Go. 

314 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 



Attractive novelties for wedding gifts, engage- 
ment gifts and card [vizes. 

A jvesent that comes in an Ovington box re- 
iwesents the best and latest of artistic productions. 

Our department of fine china [^tes contains 
more new and original productions than can be 
found elsewhere. 

Althou^ we have the most costly bronzes, 
ceramics and silvo' omanmits, yet our stock of 
card [mzes contains many ineiqiensive yet artistic 
and novel iHoductions. 
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We have just received a 
complete line oi Fall and 
Winter Styles for Suits and 
Overcoats which we will sell 
at greatly reduced prices for 
a short time only. 

$35 to$45 SUITS 
$35 to $45 OVERCOATS 

$25.00 

Come in and examine our 
line 



Jos. Botwick 

University Tailor 

1 103 CHAPEL STREET 

BMwcen Yorlc and High 




W. A. HUBBABD, PL L. D. ELDRZDGE FRED. S. lULLES 

Pro. h Trcu. Vice-VtfAL SecreUty 

HUBBARD, ELDREDGE & MILLER 

FANCY ROCKERS, MORRIS CHAIRS, MISSION FURNITURE 

Rochetter, N. Y. 

We refar yon to anjr fint-dua fnnutar* rton in Now H>T«n 

Yale Men! Attention! 

When rctumins to New Haven after vacation, please leave 
your baggage checks at Our OfBce in PaMeng«r Statkni, 

giving your name and address, and baggage will be delivered 
prompdy. 

THE PECK & BISHOP CO. 

Main Ofiiee, 191 Onui(e Street Telephone 1201 
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THE CURTISS STUDIO 

1060 CHAPEL STREET 



Portraits Framing Art Goods 

ABE wanU to meet 70U at the 

ORATOR SMOKE SHOP 

And Give you credit 
HeSeOs Pipes 1121 CHAPEL STREET 

Dctignen of College Clothe* Fall and Wiatei Goodt nadjr for intpectioa 

H. Kapsinow & Co. 

TAILORS 

146 ELM STREET, (opp. Grrniasium) NEW HAVEN 

Prank Collins 

IVER JOHNSON BICYCLES - COLUMBIA PHONOGSAPHS 

Repairing a Specultjr TelephoDc 4408 

11 BROADWAY : : : : NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

THE J. C. RIPLEY ART CO. 

Maxfidd Parrish* Guerin and Nutting Prints 

Mul Ordan ProMptbr Attndod to 

76 PRATT STREET HARTFORD. CONN 

Special^ ia Steamer Batlcet* and Aipping Fndt to Country 

D. L. CELLA 

FANCY FRUITS 
268 Foortb Ara^ Cor. 21>t St. New YoA 
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THE ORIGINAL JACK 

FAYS THE HIGHEST FRICIS FOR 

Clothing and Furniture 



Alway* find me at 
143 Temple Streel. Opp. Y. M. C A. 

Tel. 3043-4 Cor. Center Street New H«ven, Conn. 



<9retu(tetn Sc iUipsitnoto, inc. 

TAILORS AND IMPORTERS 

1095 CHAPEL STREET ^EW HAVEN. CCfflN. 



Menzies & Menzies 

PLUMBING 

and 
HEATING 

OasSttii^ ud HeU Workera 

196 Orange Street 

New Haven. Conn. 



m£»opo/el 



Orimr Photo* tor Mtl or tatoplMM 



■ coSr. 



A.E. ROSENBERG 

liaa CHAFEL ST. 

WbiB emcriBK Yali, be lun to •■« 
R08ENBEBG for SUIT PRESS- 
ING ud CLEANING. 



Oolfct C»H«i Im *m* a«l*T— J 
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THE REALIZATION OF 
AN IDEAL APARTMENT 

PICTURE in your mind an Apart- 
ment of your idea, then come 
to UB and place your order. 
You can go at far as you like — from 
the choicest mahogany to the inex- 
pensive oak. We specialize fine bed- 
ding. We have been furnishing Yale 
men for eighty-five years. Don t you 
think you had better look us over? 

The Bowditch Furniture Co. 

100 to 106 Onnge Street 



Opening Januai; 1, 1912 Oppautc tke Famoui Gimb 



Hotel Taft 

New Haven 

COBIt. 



MERRY tc BOOMER 
B«*kiM* ■*>* briif Made Mammgtri 



Dictzed by Google 



14 yi^ liit- Advertittr: 

WE MUST MAINTAIN THE REPUTATION IT HAS 
TAKEN US FIFTY-NINE YEARS TO ACQUIRE 

I. KLEINER & SON 

Co-op. Tailor 

EBUblished 18S2 1008 Chapd Strart 

MOREY'S TEMPLE BAR 

LOUIS UNDEB. Pronator 

Removed to 306 Yorit Street 



HANFT BROS. 

FLORISTS 

MADISON AVENUE NEW YORK 

S. W. comer 62nd Street 

CmUe Addreu Rortunc Talcphons 428 Pluk 



tS^e Smm\i Rational |3an6 ""'■'' 



■Utci 



Ortuiiml fn ISM 

137 OhDKh Strut United StatM DepfldtiXT 

Oapifad, (600,000 Sirpliu ud proSti, teOO,000 

Et«7 fidlitr afforded depotitori in the triniaciion of their biuineiL 

Safe depoiit btniei furouhed to our euitomeri. Foreiga draft* drawn. 

Letter! of Credit and American Expreu Compur cheeka fsraiikod 

tot tfaTelera* ok, aTiilable io all parts of Ae world 
Samuil HlMiMOWtT, Prftidnt Coauei A, Ssiuioa, Cikifr 

' 1 D. OHOun, Vict-Prtiidinl T«tOH)ai H. S«ttiio», .iHutaiit CiliUr 



JAiua S. HuxoovT.^ yict-Prtiiitnl 

DISECTOaS 

AitkDr D. Oabome Alfred E. Hunmer Wlntan J. TrowMdn 

lehm t, Billard Jolin BrewMer Fltcb Cbari« F. Brooker 

Tiutiu 5. HotehidH Ckarlsa S. MeltcB Fredericli P. BrewM*r 

Saraacl Bemiefwar Jama S. Heraincwar Kichard C. DiTii 
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DARD'S 

IT. B. OOBHIS Mtk ST. * HADISOH ATX., XXW TOBK 

CHOICE FRESH FLOWERS 

Hardy Plants for Honse Decoration 

Flowan dallvind la all prlndpml towni of tha United 8Uta% OHudSt 
Burope, and th* Bilttih CMvoIm 



PORTRAITS OF YALE MEN 



Opposite Vuiderbilt Hall 

D„»,.db, Google 
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CLEAN, WHOLESOME PIPE TOBACCO 

MATTOON - CUBE - MIX 

NOT - A - TONGUE - BITE ■ IN ■ A • TON 



MATTOOIS, INCORPORATED 

WHOLESALE AND BETAIL TOBACCONIST 

878 CHAPEL STREET, Oppmitc Town Pump 



Jerry 



The only one Detivering Newrspapers on the Campus 



PRESEKVE YOUR HEALTH 

By nslntf one of onr rfaarantee tooth brushes 

Golbum's York Pharmacy 

OOB. YOBK ADD ELH STREETS R. T. Hau, Mgr. 

EVENING DRESS, TUXEDO AND FBOCK 
SUITS TO LET 

Jarnba & Jaroba 

Snqiiirttn anil aMUm 

loso CHAPEL STsavr 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



D,i.,.db, Google 



YoU Lit. Advertiser. rf 

ORDER YOUR CANES FROM 

HARRISON 

NEW YORK 
Sdi Avenue at 34l]iStrMt or 1148 Brawhnjr 

CHAMPION & CO. 

S'ioritta 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



IN FIGUIUNG ON THAT GRADUATION 
HCTURE, COUNT US IN— 

ITS A SPBClALTr OP 

OURS— wrm a price 

THAT IS DfTERESnNG. 



The Donnelly Studio 



Oppoaite the Yale Art School 
1062-1064 CHAPEL ST., NEW HAVEN. CONN. 
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Mehlin 

Inverted Grand Pianos 

(PUeated ud Tnule Hut) 

THB MOST IMPROVED UPRIQHT PIANOS MADE 

Thej coaUia the amme fundamsnul piinclplsi of contlraclion aa tho 
ngalar Honiontal Grand Planoi. Be •are li ' 
iDBtromenu be(ors purchasing onj otbor. Hi, 
glTe all fnithet Information. 



.!0: 



FOR KENT for the CoUcge Year— Eaijr Temu 

Pianos. Plano-Players, Player-Pianos T^ 

LiOBls Tmipis o f HuslG 83 7 Chapsl Slmt 

MARTIN GUITARS, MARTIN MANDOLINS 

PAIRBANK-3 BANJOS urn BAKJORINES 

FopnUr Unite u Popnlu Prices. EmjMag knom In Ma.lc. 

VICTROLAS AND RECORDS 



YALE SOUVENIRS 

FROM THE MAKERS DIRECT TO YOU — IN- 
SURING YOU OF THE QUALITY AND A SAVING 
IN COST. 

WE CARRY THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT IN 
GOLD, SILVER AND FINE CHINA. 

GLOUSKIN & FOX 

Jewelers 

loss Chapel Street, New HsTen, Coaa. 
Opp. Yale Art School Co.Op. ducounti allowed 
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HAS OPENED A BRANCH Jp 

1S6 ELM STREET 

(Focmerly the Chat-Noir) 

WHERE, AS USUAL, WE CATER 
TO THE MOST FASTIDIOUS 
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Old Eli Lunch and Restaurant 



We cater «a THE MOST FASTIDIOUS 



2a8-2eO YORK STREET NEW HAVEN 

ALEX. McCONNELL 

Wmrmmwtr WINIISOK AtCADE. 071 FlAk Avmm 

a$ 

eil FIFTH AVENUE, Cor. 49th Street 
NEW YORK CITY 

A Catering EstablUhment 

Embracing every perfection of detail essential to tlie success 

of any function large or small 

LUNCHEONS DINNERS WEDDINGS 

RECEPTIONS 

Write or call to catering headquarters 

STEWART, Caterer Warner Hall RulanrMt 

128 HIGH STREET 

tL»0tMmi OU PartralU KallaW aad iMtorad 

D. B. BUTLER & CO. 

Picture Frames of All Perlcida 

ART IMPORTERS 

083 Foarth Are. (28tli St.) New York 



I 
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HUNGRY ? 



HAMS AND BACON 



DOPFEXEirr ntOH others. 

**CUKED UPON HOIfOK." 



U. S. GOVERNMEHT INJECTED. 



WE WANT YOUR ORDER. 



JAMES M. BACKUS 

SALES OFncESt BM mercanhle building 
ROCHESTKR. - N. Y. 

ESTAUJSHED I8S0. 



DictizedbyGoO^IC 



¥aU IM, Aivtriim^ 



YALE GRADS 

Hew Ye I 



Badnu ''Epkure" 
HAMS AND BACON 



Fine«C in the Land. 

Have the Taste. 

Have the FlavcK 



SEND A SAMPLE ORDER 



JAMES M. BACKUS 

SALES OFFICESi SM MERCANTILE BUODING 

ROCHESTER, - N. Y. 

ESTABLISHED 1850^ 
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MILD SWEET lENDER JUICY 



Badnu *^|nciire'* 
HAMS AND BACON 



You Want the Beat. 

Send us a trial order. 



SOLD DIHECT TO CONSUMER. 



JAMES M. BACKUS 

SALES omcESt B84 mercanhle building 

ROCHESTER. - N. Y. 

ESTABL1»KD 1890. 
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1910 TOY TONNEAU MATHESON 

five-passenger car, six cylinders. One of the 
best-looking cars ever offered by us. Large 
size tires all around, with Continental de- 
mountable rims. Full set of lamps, combina- 
tion oil and electric side and rear, gas tank, 
top, side curtains and envelope, windshield, 
Jones speedometer, Klaxon horn, tire holders, 
trunk and trunk rack. Price, $2,000.00. 



MANDERY MOTOR CAR COMPANY 

196-206 EAST AVENUE 

ROCHESTER, - - N. Y. 
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1906 PEERLESS 



TOURING CAR 



with top, windshield, lamps, ahd fiill 
equipment. 

Price, $450.00 



MANDERY MOTOR CAR COMPANY 

19e-»»6 EAST AVENUE 

ROCHESTER. - - N. Y. 
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1909 STODDARDuDAYTON 
TOURING CAR 

Seven-passenger; 4-cyde motor; 4 cylinders, 
water cooled. Paint, blue body and yellow 
wheels. Two extra shoes and one extra 
tube. Equipped with full set of lamps, gas 
tank, one battoy. top, side curtains and en- 
velope, seat covers, Sprague windshield, 
Stewart speedometer, tire holders, foot and 
robe rails. A splendid running car, at 

$1,200.00. 



MANDERY MOTOR CAR COMPANY 

196.2M EAST AVENUE 

RCXHESTER. - - N.Y. 
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HERMAN KUHN :: Florist 

896 Sixth Ave., between SOth and Slet St. 

SOth Street "L" Station New York 

PlioB*. 19^8 PUm 

Charles Thorley 

New York Paris London 

Chiropodist Foot Specialist 

DR. P. COSMAN. Lid* of Uw MoatifioM Hotpltal. N. Y. CUjr 

CORNS. INGROWING NAILS, WARTS, and ALL 

DISEASES of the FEET ONLY 

IMS GHATEL STEEET Between College ud Temple SUeet 

BataUlcked lft7e 

G. ROBT. GUNDELSHEIMER 

Tailors to Yale Men 

Call and inspect our carefully selected imported fabrics for 
Fall and Winter. Our prices within reach of all. 

154 1-3 Bbn Street. Opp. Yale Gym. 

RINQ'S 

Fruit and Confectionery 

Convenient Headquarters for all Magazines and Newspapers 
162 ELM STKEET Taiephona 1317.2 

D,i.,.db, Google 



y^ Lit. Advertiser. 



THE LORAIN GOAL 
& DOCK CO. 

MINERS AND 8HIPPCRS 
OF 

No. 8 
PBG COAL 

GENERAL OFFICES 

COLUMBUS, O. 

We Guarantee Satisfaction 



We don't have to guarantee the quality of what we 
flcJl but we do guarantee that the customer will be 
satisfied. Our goods warrant the above guarantee. 



GEORGE D. KNOX, Distributor 

PEERLESS AND HUDSON MOTOR CARS 

r IMI 210 VtmA Street, Hartford, Conn. 

D,i.,.db, Google 



Yaie Ut. Adviriuer. 



THE EXPERIENCE 

OF 

PACT YEARS 



Do not wait too long boforo makiDg your utoctioiia. 

We would aUo remind jon at thii tune that wa bavo a 
complete line of Outing Shirt!, English Tennii and Outing 
Uooa, and an excellent line of Tanni* Rackata. 

B Ponchoi laft and will dote them otrt 



The Yale Co-Op- 



Hotel Garde 

Asylum and High Streets 
Hartford^ Conn. 

One ^ock From Union StsHon 

Beautifully Located. Facing Eushnell Park 

and State Capitol 

American and European Plans 

On Direct Motor Route, New York to Boston. 

Britten's Garage in Connection 

Walter S. Garde 

Proprietor 
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M. Kligerman 



DEALER IN 

Wood, Lamps and Furniture 

and all other necessities 

for Yale Men 



Shovr Rooms, .'. Cor. York and Grove Sts. 
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Gilman CoDamore' & Company 

IMPORTERS OP 

Fine China, Class and Pottery 

Sth Avenne and 30th street, NEW YORK 

TEL. 6H MADISON SQUARE 

THE ART OF PICTURE FRAMING a -uk oi <ueh.i 

ttud)>, not the luuil throwa-togcther methodi, u we coiuider (he pictiue itself, 
ita uiociaiioit, the hirmooj' oi coloring, through which (he true ART OF 
PICTURE FRAMING u iMpired— A SPECIALTY WITH OS. 

TiiU« Uwm Wdn» F. W. TIERNAN A CO., 38 Elm St. 



GRADY FURNITURE CO. 

STUDENT FURNITURE 

For the STODY, DEN and BED BOOM 
44 mOH STREET, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



IF YOV WANT SATISFACTION, GO TO 

WILLIAM FRAPPIER 

FOR A FIRST-CLASS HAIR CUT AND SHAVE 
OUR SPECIALTY — DANDRUFF REMOVING 

EASTMAN, DILLON & CO. 

NUmbMa of tk* N«w York Stodc Enbaag* 

SacBiitme boagkt wai aoU or carriad on a maigia* 
Oar inTMliuant depaitmant daal i in tha atocka and bond* of all 
coipoiatioaa is tha Unitsd Stales and Canada, 

lataiaat allowad an dailjr balances Mibjact to ckack. 



71 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 

756 BROAD ST., NEWARK, N. J. 

D,i.,.db, Google 



Yale Lit, AdverHstr. 



L.C.SMITH & BROS. 
TYPEWRITER 

BalUbearing; long wearing 

PRESERVE YOUR COLLEGE WORK! 

The time will come when you will regard your 
notes, theses and memoranda as priceless jewels. 
Start now and keep records by making copies on 
L. C. Smith & Bros.' New Model Five. 

HOME OmCE, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
New Havra Dealer: R. L. Carter, 28 Center St 
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The University Suit 
Pressing Company 

solicits your contract for next year. Excellent 
work done under the most sanitary conditions. 
A company operated for students by students. 
We do dyeing, dry and wet cleaning, and 
will give prompt attention to any patronage 
you may grant us. 



The University Suit Presung 
Company 

45 HIGH STREET 

Naxt to Naw HavcB Taxieab Garsff* 
TOJPHONE 7480 
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HIPPODROME 

Entire Block, Sixth Arenue, Porty-thitd and Forty-f»urth Street* 

DIRECTION MESSRS. SHUBERT 

Twice Duly, 2 and 8 r. u. Bnt Seati at Matineei, $1.00 

EVERY LAND 

IN SUPERB SPECTACLE 

AROUND THE WORLD 

Eotite Big ProductioD coaceived aad iavented bf Arthur Voegtlin; written awl 
Mased bjr Caitoll Pleming;; mutical eateinbliet itaged br Willitni J. Wiltoa; 
muuc and Ijrria by Manuel Klein. 
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It is nudr ft f«et tlut men ace ftistified jn eofaie whete 
they can (Ct the moit and the best for theif moner. 
It is certftialr true in this country that if you want a thin^ 
you've got to pJQI /bf ^» and if you pJ^ /or tf you can set it. 
Our organization, the largest inthiscity.offers you unlimited 
selection, styles to suit the most particular, lowest prices. 
Further we are sole agents for such lines as "Ostermoor" 
Mattresses Globc-Wemlcke "Elastic'^ Book Cases, '^afta- 
man" Furniture, etc. Goods you want aad for which you 
will be glad to pay. 



""' CHAMBERLAIN °° 

Crown and Orange Streets, "Coniar star*" 

Wm. Mli m SttlPPIKI! OF GOODS t SPECIUir 
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pArmerij with Witeniu, 33 Sackrille St., Pioeadill)*. LoadcM, W. 

Quinlan 

ENGLISH TAILOK 



BUOD BUILDING, (bet. 46th and 47tb Sts.) 

Telephone 2273 Bryaol 

572 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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1888 1912 

213 BROADWAY. NSW YORK 1000 OHAPEL gTBOT 

Oomer Tnlton NZW HAVIN 

For twenty-two years we have catered direcdy 
to a Yale patronage. We want you among the 
number. Phone us 5854 Cburtlandt and our 
representative will call upon you with complete 
line of samples. The new materials are now 
in for Spring and Summer. 



PACH BROS. 

College Photographers 



935 Broadway 1024 Chapel Street 

New York New Haven. Conn. 
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Utaximttton Himttl-Exnmmn 

TBaolter of the Art of Sinking 



BREATHING (Respiration) 
PRODUCTION OF TONES (Intonation) 
PLACING OF THE VOICE (Vocalization) 
FLEXIBILITY OF VOICE (Agilita) 
ENUNCIATION (English, French, Italian, German) 
STUDY OF REPERTORY 
(Concert, Oratorio, Chnrch, Opera) 



i^iuliiaB: 



New York, Carnegie Hall, Tuesday, Friday; New Haven, Co 

iDSurance Building, Monday, Wednesday, Saturday 
Uail Address, 94 Fifth Ave., New Rochellc, N. Y. 



No matter kow carafnl yon may ba in taking your Kodak 
pictniaa, unakillfnl developing and printing will apoU avatr- 



The Print is the Picture 

S^% YOUR FILMS TO US. Our print, kava a kigk rapu. 
tntion among particnlar paopU all over tka land. Tkora 
are no batter. 

MARKS & FULLER 

E.»WiJ..d 1864. 28 State St, Rochertar, N. Y. 

THE KNOX TRADE MARK 

— it mean* tkia: 

Youeaofeel abeolutelytnre tkat tke 
■tyU ii exactly right— not too tame, not 
freakiik. 

That the quality i* tke very tip-top 
achievement in felt making. 

Knox Extra Quality Soft and Stiff Hati, $5.00 




Knox Hab '^^^fvnv^nr Ani»w GoUara 

978 CHAPEL STREET (Nen Hotel T>k) 
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Q-ix>BE Printing Compantc 



COLLEGE Printing a. Specia.lt'v 



Bnokatxno ^l^'ff Bmbossino 



Cha*. Ceoiy Pboiw 

Frad Yung Birant 3044 

EAVES COSTUME CO. 
Theatrical and Hiitorical Coctumera 

COSTUMES MADE TO ORDER FOR ALL OCCASIONS— AMATEUR 



226 WEST 41st ST., ( •^•£!:±^ " ) NEW YORK 



Son 
Ami 



(ixy'raoaiitKnUO.) 
A Sm«Hiic Sup— a Metal PolM — A Olau OtMul 



D,i.,.db, Google 



Yale IfU. Advertiser. 



Berton, Griscom & Jenks 

40 W«U Street Land Title Building 

New York Philadelphia 



Investment Securities 

We maintain a large and well- 
eqnipped organization for the opera- 
tion and investigation of Public 
Service Corporations and for the sale 
of their securities. 

Over twenty properties, furnishing 
Gas, Electric Railway or Electric 
Light Service in large representative 
cities, located in different sections of 
the United States, arc either con- 
trolled by us or are operated under 
our supervision. 

We have on hand at all times a 
large list of the securities of said 
companies which we offer to investors 
with our recommendation. This list 
will be mailed upon request. 
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F. A. 0. Schwarz 




Mail Ordin 
giTcn pTompt- 
Mt atteatkm. 
Relitl ofilf. 



ath Ave. and 31si St. 
New York 



ALEXANDER 
HAMATY 



D««Ur !■ All llBds »{ 

ORIENTAL GOODS 
ETC. 



o 



110 State Street 
New Haven, Conn. 



TELEPHONE 
8730 



\>: 



s«^ 



i-^ 



OPPOSITE 
OSBORN HALL 



CLEANUNESS IS OUR MOTTO 
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C. G. WHAPIES & CO. 

I ...PRINTERS... 

I SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO COLLEGE WORK 

^ 86 CROWN STREET, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



GOLDBAUM & GO. 

UNIVERSITY TAILORS 
1106 Chapel Street. New Etavea, Conn. 

DO HOT think that your ESSAY, or STORY, or POEM wiU 
b« accepted nnleu it is tjrpevrittent Bring it to KINNEY 'B 
(601 Simons Bldg., corner Center and Church Streets), and 
have it ^pewritten, promptly and accurately. 

During your absence this summer a test of cream was made by 
the Board of Health. We passed a high test for purity and quality 
and beg to assure you that in all we may be privileged to serve you, 
will always be of the best we can obtain. 

F. A. HAUFF 

F. M. BOOTH & CO. 

Makers of Men's Clothes 

CUTLER BUILDING, CORNER CHURCH AND CHAPEL STS. 
EI.ETATOB ENTBANCB, 113 oaDBOH STREET 

Tal«phoDe, 954 Flaza BstsblUhed 18BS 

JOHN T. BAUER 

High Grade Meats, Poultry and Game, Sea Food 

Hot HoBM Prodaet*. FruitB and VagatabUa 
1070 TflUO AVENDE, BcIwkb BSi ind 64tk Sti., NEW VOIK 

BOISSEVAIN & CO. 

2« BBOAD STKBET, NEW YOBE 
Foreign and Domestic Bankers — Investment SecnritiM 

Members of the New York Stock Exchange 
OorrMpondantB, Adolph BoUsevaln h Co., Amsteidaiii, Hollaod 
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Little Things that Make a Big Winner 



THE NEW MODEL FIVE 

L. G. SMITH & BROS. TYPEWRITER 

(BALL-BEARING, LONG-WEARING) . 
TYPEBAR ba!I-bearingj made like a watch. CARRIAGE 
— with Kcared ball retainer, moves at a feather touch and 
stands at anj; point, unshakeaWe. ESCAPEMENT— Jight- 
ning swift in its get-away from the operator's nimble fingers. 
TOUCH — smooth, easy, with snappy response. SHIFT- 
KEY— lightened to one-third ortUnary pressure. ALL 
OPERATIONS, including ribbon color changes, direct from 
the Keyboard, 
Careful, painstaking application to such fine details of con- 
struction have given you a typewriter that gets big results 
and does satisfactory work — all kinds of it — without a bit 
of fuss or needless efFort, 

Your stenographers will like the Model Five L. C. Smith 
& Bros. Typewriter because it enables them to do better 
work, do it easier, and do more of it. You'll want it, 
yourself, for the same reasons, and also because, on account 
of the ball-bearings throughout, it keeps in better order 
and gives much longer service. 

Send for "Another Decision by Experts," telling how the 
Savage Arms Company chose a typewriter e()uipmeat 

L. C Smith & Bros. Typewriter Company 

2S Caiter Street. New Haven, Cmin. 
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E WANT EVERY MAN WHO KNOWS AND APPRECIATES 
A GOOD CIGAR TO TRY 100 "BABY GRANDS" AT 13.75. 

They are rich, mild and mellow— fragrant, splendidly made and deligiouely blended 
Havana cigars, of which you will never dre. Thousands of experienced. smokers— 90 

100 CIGARS EQUALLY AS GOOD WOULD COST YOU $8.00 IF 
BOUGHT OVER THE RETAIL CIGAR STORE COUNTER. OUR 
PRICE FOR 100 IS BUT $3.75. 

This low price is the result of our FACTORY-TO-SMOKER selling plan. We are 
Ihe largest manufacturers in the world selling Rne cigars BY-MAll^F^OM-FACTORY' 
TO-SMOKER-DIRECT and thus eliminaling the profits and expenses of salesmen, 
jobbers and retail dealers. 

and brings them to you— live and fresh— wilh all the delightfal fragrance and delicious 

HERE IS OUR OFFER— Send us $3.76 and we will deliver to you, ex- 
pressage prepaid, 100 Clear Havana Baby Grands — on ten days' free trial. 
You may smoke live or six, and if for any reason they should not please 
you, it will be your privilege to return the balance of the cigars to us 
within ten days after their receipt— exp re ssage collect — and we will imme- 
diately refund to you the full purchase price, $3.75, without making any 
deduction for the few cigars used in testing. 

Cimid a,t afford 10 ™nt« thir oSer if there aai a 
peisibilily thai the cigars would not stand tlie testT 
ou are a judge of good cigars accept this free trial offer. We don't want Ihe 
im of a man who buys smokes— you never find him smoking a GOOD cigar and not 
the same brand twice in succession. We want the connoisseur— the nan difficult 
lease—because when he is satisfied he will come back for a furlher supply at 

// You Like Old-Fashioned Clear Havanas Write for the Cigars Today 
426 E. 32nd STREET. NEW YORK CITY 
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Will You Try This Typewriter Ten 
Days, if We Send it Free ? 



Thi. i> a ".Kow 
me" age and we 
want you to find 
out for your»elf — 
■t our expenie — 

better the Fox 
Typewriter ia than 
any other. Send 

we will BTTange 
for a ten daya free 
trial. You are to 
make no payment 
— n o depoiil — 
pay no expreu — 
IMume no obliga- 
tion. We pay the expreM — We take all the riik. After trial 
if you wiah to purchase the typewriter, pay us a little down 
and a little monthly. Will you do it> 

Briefly described, our new perfected Foi Visible Typewriter, 
model No. 24, is a Visible Writer having a carriage to ac- 
commodate paper )0'A inches wide — Double Forward Carriage 
Release — New Patented Removable Ribbon Spools, automatic- 
ally reversing and oscillating the ribbon — Tabulator — Back 
Space Key — Two-Color Ribbon — Stencil Cutting Device — 
Card Holder — Interchangeable Carriages and Platens — Indes- 
tructible Key Tops— Light Touch— Easy Action— Noiseless- 
Durable. 

Sign the coupon and try the typewriter. — Send for catalog 
anyway. 

FOX TYPEWRITER CO., 

7702-7902 FRONT ST., 

GRAND RAPIDS MICHIGAN 
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HOTEL EMPIRE 

BroadwK; and 63n] St., New York Cit; 

iced a Mo»t Delightful Hotel by Travellers and Tour- 
it. from all Parts of the World— In the Veiy 
Centre of Every I king 



Street 



5th Are. 



Subway and Devated Railway Stations One Minute* Walk 

from Door 
We offer you the moat delightful Hotel Accommodation* at 
very moderate rates — Restaurant noted for its Excellent 
Cooking, Efficient Service and Moderate Charges. 

ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS 

HOT AND COLD RUNNING WATER IN EVERY ROOM 

Singlt Rooms (delached bath). $1.00 up; Double Rooms (detached bath), 
1 person. $1.60 up; Double Rooms (detached bath), 2 persons, $2.00 up; 
Single Rooms (private bath), $1,60 up; Double Rooms (private bath), I 
person, $2.00 up: Double Rooms (private bath), 2 persons, S2.S0 up; 
Suites »ith private bath, 1 person, $2.50 up. 

SEND FOR FREE GUIDE TO CITY 

W. JOHNSON QUINN. Proprietor 



DECIDE NOW 

On the number of Shirts you'll want for your summer 
vacation, and GIVE US YOUR ORDER. We can turn out 
a few for you at short notice. We make them on our own 
premises that's why. 

R. S. Roberts & Co. 

Exclusive Custom Shirt Maker* 
1091 CHAPEL STREET NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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HOTEL CUMBERLAND 

BroacKray at Fifty-fourth St., New York 

Nor SOth St. Subway and 53d St. Elevated Station 
"Broadway" Cars from Grand Central Depot pau the door 

Kept by a College Man 



Special 
College 

, , Terms 

Men 

Alway. J^ 

Welcome 

Teams 



New, Modem and Absolutely Fireproof 

Rates ReBBonable — $2.50 with BatKs, and up 

10 Minutes' Walk to 20 Theatres 

Send for Booklet 
HARRY P. STIMSON, formerly witK Hotel Imperial 

HEADQUARTERS FOR YALE MEN 
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8 NEW SELF-INKING Q^ 

ROTARY NEOSTYLE O 



:< ? a 5 ■ 



Reproducea perfectly anylhing that can be haod or typewritten ai (he rate 
40 copies per minute at a cost of 25 cenit per thousand. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 

8NeostyIe Company C 
30 Reade Street New York, V. S. A. C3 



EVERY FACTOR OF TYPEWRITER SUPREMACY BELONGS TO THE 

VISIBLE MODELS 
10 AND 11 

The superior strength and dura- 
bility o( the ReminBton and it> 
greater reliability under every 
condition of service have always 

every contribution to recent type- 
writer improvement has been a 
Remington contribution. The 
First Column Selector, the First 
Built-in Decimal Tabulator, the 
First Key-Set Tabulator and the 
First Adding and Subtracting 

Typewriter are four recent Remington improvements, every one of 

which constitutes a mile-stone in typewriter progress. 

Remington Typewriter Company 

( Incorporated ) 

New York City and Ever3'where 
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F. B. WALKER & GO. 

963 CHAPEL STREET NEW HAVEN. CONN. 



t . wiuow atr««t 
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THE PAUL E. WIRT 
SAFETY FOUNTAIN 
PEN 



May be carried in any position without leaking. Regular, safety and 
self-filling styles. Catalogue on request 

BLOOMSBURG, PA. 



iMQDRE'S 



I Fountain Pen 

$2 50 And Up 

L (ountalD pen that won't Ink your DnRe™. 
Dne IbBt c&n^« csnied In any poeltlun, upside 
lown or on Its aide In an; pocket or bag. 
When the rap Is (orewed on, the pen Is as 
1 Ugbt aa a boille. WticQ not In use the pen 

lOut need of slialclna. Hade In many 



7aa Daa parohBta Cnm at C.GO, 
ethlDinsv: 

ADAMS, CIBBBS k FOSTER "iSrSi» 



Men's Shoes 



Priced at $5.00 and up 

THE ELI BOOT SHOP 

1004 Chapel Street 

Opp. Oaborn Hall 
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THE LESLIE LINE OF SAFETY RAZORS 



LESLIE STANDARD SB. 00 



LESLIE JUNIOR «1.0O 



Tbc Koi of Silclj burn 

T« {•■■| tin* -raw wilk At Lull* SintKr 

PRICES 

No. 1. Special Leslie Finish (will 

not Mrnish) .... fS.OO 
No. 2. Quadruple Gold Plate . . T.60 
L»Iie Elides, Six in PUled Bon . .GO 

int su?iNG ourrn or tbe woild 

Conlains LESLIE SAFETY RAZOR 
and SPIRAL STROPPER and 6 LESLIE 
BLADES. 



The Kini oi DoUir Sttetf Kuora 

THE BEST POCKET SAFETY RAZOB 

Rcaliiing tbe enormous demand for a 

really first-class low-priced Safetf, Razor 

we htie b"ughroul the LESLIE Junior 
Safelv Raior, ohich cansials of the un- 
equalled LESLIE Holder and six resula- 
tion LESLIE blades. In handsome leather 



A gentleman poESeBBing a LESL 



LESLIE SPIRAL STROPPER. SS.SO 

If the purchaser of either a LESLIE Junio 



The Kinj oi No Booe, No Sirop Ruors 






" Safety Raior . 



Special LESLIE Finisf 



Special LESLIE Finish, 



LESLIE MFG. COMPANY, Boston, U. S. A. 

NEW YORK. CHICAGO. SAM FRANCISCO. LONDON. PARIS, MONTREAL 
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Ilesign No. 809 from "Col. 

Our Colonial snccslois have left u< so mar 

the twentieth century the exQuislte taste of I 
Mr. E. S. CHILD, Arel 



■COLONIAL HOUSES" 



plana arranged to meet the 
and estimates. This book ! 
Piiee 18.00 by express, prepai 



E. S. CHILD. Archil. 
Room 1010, 29 Brosaway, 



i .. 
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"UKLY" BAGGAGE 

■ diBtinctly a "cUm" product. You will 
ippreciate it* durability, convenience and 

'UKLY" MEN'S WARDROBE 
TRUNKS 

lag belt and with 



"Likly" Guaraaleed Hand Ba^iiaiie 

must serve you five yean or we malce 
it good. Booklet, mailed on request. All 
popular styles shown. Consult your local 
dealer. Booklet mailed on request. 

HENRY UKLY & COMPANY 
200 Lyell Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 



"Ukly" Oxford Kit. 



HOTEL LONG^CRE 

\\ EST 47TH ST., JUST EAST OF BROADWAY 

NEW YORK 

A Most Convenient Location 

EXCLUSIVELY BACHELOR 

150 Rooms with private bath and shower, tl.50 

50 Rooms with private hath and shower, 2.00 

Two-room suites, (3.00 to (4.00 

The refined air and good service o£ a club 

Cafe, Billiard Room, Library, etc. 

Restaurant a la Carte Club Breakfasts 

Music during dinner hours 

DINING-ROOM OPEN TO LADIES 

THE BEST VALUE IN NEW YORK 

BOTH IN ROOMS AND RESTAURANT 



'Phone, 7790— Bryant 



J. G. Boggs, Mgr. 
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MEHTOR 

Cotneort Union Suits 



EAR 



light 
igh" — 

rear 

bat IS 



ixcliu- 
ITOR 



MENTOR KNITTING MILLS 

Mentor, Ohio 
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HARRISBURG ACADEMY 
HARRISBURG, PA. 



A College Preparatory School for 
Boys and Young Men 

Boarding rate*, Jncludins tuition. $400.00 

ADDRESS 

WILLIAM D. RORER, Ph.D., Headmaster 

BOX 617, HARRISBURG, PENNSYLVANIA 
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BENSON & HEDGES 

«86 nrrs avenue, new yobk 

1089 OHAFEL STBEET, NEW HAVEN 



The "B. ft H." Patent Ggar Humidor in all rare woods, holding 
from 300 dean (t2G.OO) to 2000 (»100.00). 

N.B. Finest Havana Cigars, ^yptian Ggarettei, Engliih Smoking 
Tobaccos, Briar and Meerachaiun Pipes, Gold and Silver Cigarette Cmcs 
and Mat<± Boxes, and Smokers' Article de Luxe. 

FINE IMPORTED "CABINET** CIGARS 

The "V. & H." Patent Cigarette Humidors in Crystal and Sterling 
Silver from $36.00; in Sheffield Plate from $10.G0. The centre compart- 
ment holds a fresh uncut lemon, the oil of which is complementary to fine 
Tnrkish tobacco, which it preserves perfectly. 

Imported Havana Cigars $15.00 to (60.00 per 100 

Egyptian Cigarettes No.l,ta60; No.2, 3.60" " 

Turkish Cigarettes No. 1, 2.50; No.2, 3.50 " " 

Havana Qnrettes. Mo. 1, 2.50; No.2, asO " " 

Benson A Hedges' Imported Smoking Mixture 3.00 " Ih. 

Benson & Hedges' Imported Special Mixture 3.00 " " 

His Majesty's Mixture. 3.00 " " 

■ S «. hS SM «. culKen) 

Silver mounted Ei^Iish Briar pipes, hard rubber mouthpieces, 

91.30, 12.00 and $2.60. 

Silver mounted English Briar pipes with real Amber mouthpieces, 

$6.00 to $10.00. 

Gold mounted English Briar pipes. $10.00 to $20.00. 

Silver mounted genuine Meerschaum pipes, $6.00 to $20.00. 

Gold mounted genuine Meerschaum pipes, $10.00 to $50.00. 

Benson ft Hedges' patent Ciystal Cigarette Humidors with plated mounts, 

$8.60. 

Benson & Hedges' patent cut Crystal Humidors, $1S.60, 

Benson & Hedges' patent Humidors with massive silver cover and moimts, 

from $40.00 up. 
Beoion ft Hedges' patent Cigar Humidors in Mahogany, Oak, Rosewood 
and Circassian Walnut, with applied ormolu mounts and English Brahma 
loc^ from $25.00 to $80.00; with inlaid brass, $27.60 to $90.00; with inlaid 
sterling silver, $60.00 to $200.00. 
Gold and Silver Cigarette, Cigar and Match Cases, Smokers' Com- 
panions, A^ Tn^s, Tobacco Boxes and Smokers' Article de Luxe in 
. grext variety. 

Monograms, Crests or Qub Devices on Ggarettes a Specialty. 
Specially Ugh claM Ggin «nd Q ga r et t c a for banqncta, favon, etc 
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tCije ^to |9orb Wtvat Companp 



36 BROAD STRUT 



$8,000,000 

Snrploi ADd Proflti, |11,SOO^OOO 



OTTO T. BANNARD, PrttidenI 



Homim N. Bwutm, t 



T W. iioBMK, Stertlary 
Jaku Dodd^ Trtamrtr 



Chaklb E. Haywck, '1 
' AsTHin S. GiBBi, I AMMStam 

HoHTiou Stuakt, J 



Otto T. Baanard 
S. Readinc Bcrtrm 
James K. Blair 
Mortimer N. BadcD<r 
Jamei C. Colgate 
Robert W. deForeu 
John B. Dennif 
Elbert H. Garr 
JoMfA F. Grace 
Chariet W. Harktwai 
Jamei N. HUl 
F. N. Hoflstott 
Arthor Cnrtiu Janes 
Frederick B. JTenaiaga 

U^eaTfamr 



Walter J 
Giauiicejr Ke«9 
John J. MitchcU 
Jafflet Pannclee 
Georie W. PeAiiu 
John S. Phippi 
E. Parmalee Prentiee 
Edmund D, Randolph 
Nomtan B. Ream 
B. Ajnnar Sands 
Joaqih J. Slocuia 
John W. Sterllnc 
Junes Stillnuui 
Ernest Thai man Q 
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IT PAYS TO ADVERTISE 



See Oar Big Ad. 



ON THE BACK COVER 
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LOUIS PINKOS 
Maker of Men's Clothes 

7-9 State Street Harvard Scriare 

BOSTON CAMBRIDGE 



The Lipsher & Share Co. 

MAKERS OF 

FINE CLOTHES 

1077 Ohaptl StTMt Kew Havsii. OranMtiait 

FamfHu French Bulldogs at Stud at the 

NEVER. NEVER. LAND KENNELS 

Home of the WorhU'unout SALV<HATILE, 
the Noted European Chanqnon 

Ck. CkarionacM of AmenliUB <14S24S) Fm, •BO 

Ck. Poorqntd Pu (1333S3) Fm. tSO 

Ck. Hnak'* BwittMt (146080) thu yMr'a MaMtioB . Fm, $30 

HMnlfiqM (13S648), • boUdog Fm^ $2S 

URoin. (116483) Fm, tU 

Ifilaakaw BobIui (I3312S) Fm^ $20 

Ponto irf Namr-Nerar-Land (182064) .... Fm, «18 

> (149888) F«^ «tB 

Town AddrM*: 

57 REMSEN STREET, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 

ANTON RUDOLPH, Humcw 

Knmd: Shelter Uud Hdghtt, N. Y. 

Send for ffluitratcd booklet tnd OoaplimeBtur The Bouledosne 
Pnuiaii: In Origin" 
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The 
Fairchild 



73 WHITNEY AVENUE 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

Built expressly for Yale 
men. 

Three minutes' walk 
from Ounpus. 

Twenty-five rooms in 
suites of two, three or 
four rooms. 

All rooms completely 
nished; Electric Lights, 
Steam Heat, Hot and 
Cold Water, Open Fire- 
places, Elegant Bath- 
rooms with Showers. 
Telephone and Messenger 
Service. 



R.aNESBrr 



FOUND! 

3800 Pbotograplu of die 

QvaWM 



_. ._. _._ Jo Grwt W«r. Th^ 

riof back the deifenlos roir of caonan 
od the hail of buUeti. Mmtlhsw BredT, 
camera Eeniua, followed anniea ana 
nariea orboth tide* and took tbanaanda 
of iDperb idctnreL He died in porertj 
and Che ptecioiu nesatiTes have been 
loit for efi yean. Now they haTc been 
foBiid again, and othem, too — luuQipect- 
ed by oTd-timen who Icneir Brady — and 
the whole IBOO, all tocether, at a eon of 
hundred! of thaiuanda of doUara, an 

PHOTOGRAPHIC 

HISTORY^ 2S« 

CIVIL WAR 

Publlaked by tke REVIEW (X 
[REVIEWS. Yon can liava jronn 
at m ipacial low price and anwll 
parmenta thiougk tho 

Wanamakw Book Club 

TbroBgh the WANAUAKEK CLUB, 
ou have the whole 3BD0 pictnrea with 

ext hlitory beatitifDily printed and 
oond in 10 matniSeent Tolmae*, at leaa 

han what the United State* Gotct*. 
lent paid for tJu-» of Ihe slcturo— 
ei, at leu than it coil Bra^ to taka 
Hf of the photoiraphi. 

FrM 64.Pac* Book 

foi bi(boak 

, ,-je* from Ike 

reproduetionl at M of 
-rj*. At the aome tine we 

jou^— alio free — the ronuntle 

of Brady, of the takiu, loai and 
orery of the photograpsi — and wn 
ell you how to nt your Kt at tka 



Joha Wansmaken New Yoi^ 



lhe«e photocraph*. At the 



y LK 
JOHN WANAHAUI. HEW TOU 

Sad Ota frac yoor anmpMotu M- 
Hie book, eootainiBf ■peeunen pan* 
IroRi the PbotofraphB Htatory of tta 



photocrapba i 

sir M their „ 

.-aiy. At the tama 

tiai*. tdl me bow I can nt a com. 
SeS act of th* FHOTOCKAPHIC 
HISTORY (hrouh yonr CMa at 
low pclet aod aoull i 



.oogic 
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1912 



STRAWS 



THE BEST AMERICAN AND 
ENGUSH MAKES 



JOHN F. FITZGERALD 

9S4 Cliapd Street 

Knights of Columbus Building. 




WMC 

New Haven, Conn.. 
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Equitable Life Assnrance Sodety 

OF THE UNITED STATES 
A Bulwuk of BUBoiu 

Ov*r S2 7»ari in bannau promoting human bmppineu. It liai sproMl 
■lillioiu of dollars among iti inombars and banaficiariaa— 4iot for a Aaij, 
hat fttr all tima. 

ARE YOU AI^QUATELY INSURED? 
GET IN TOUCH WITH THE EQUITABLES LOCAL REPRESENTATIVE 

C H. Pnto', Manager 
Exchange Bnildiiig, New Havoi, Ccnm. 



J. Si J. SLATER 

BOOTMAKERS 

Original Spring and Summer Stylei — for those who 
know and appreciate character in Footwear. 

OXFORDS FROM $5.50 

Broadway and 2Jth Street, NEW YORK CITY 

D,i.,.db, Google 
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GRADUATES, ATTENTION! 

Wa ia*it« j<m to inspect our Block prior to Csnuamcnnant Wsak. 
ETsrjtlunt for liK^I hincka*. 

Miw Ford'* Pecaniiquei and Hickoiyiiques (a sort of "hermit" 
dminty cake). 25c 60c $1.20 and $2.50 .ize.. Splendid Mrved with 
ica craam, tsa, wine, etc. 

"Steero" and Knorr'a Bomilloti Cubed 25c per dozen. 

Hnnlley & Pahner'a Salt Waferi, otbI •hape, vet? thin. A ma«t 
dainty and attractive Wafer to serve with bouillon. 20c per package. 

Geoigo Waihington Coffee. Inatantnneoui. No trouble to maka. 
30c per tin. 

Whitman*! Inatantaneoui Chocolate. Half-pound tini, 40c. Pound 
tini, 73c. 

= Mead Sweat.. H. W. Fitk, 



(JohnGilbert&Son^ 
WSCMAPC^THttTu 



D 

^^•^■'^ .^>. j^. j^ . ^ .^ .^ .-^ .^ .^. ^..^. ^. ^.^..^. jr..^,^. ^.^.^. 

Established 1870 

JOHN BROWN, Incorporated 

HARNESS, BLANKETS, ROBES, RIDING CROPS, 

PUTTIES, SPURS— TRUNKS, TRAVELING BAGS, 

SUIT-CASES, AND ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES 

IN IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC LEATHERS 

SUPPLIES FOR AUTOMOBILES 

133-137 Georde Street, New Hav« 

(One door from Church Street) 

WE WILL DO YOUR WASHING at 50c. per down. We will 
do your washing under tlie beat aanitary condition,. We will do 
your mending, darning of aoclu, etc.. FREE. We will do your aillu 
and flannel shirts "just right." 

The Nonpareil Laundry Company 

The Oldest Established Laundry to the University 
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Brown Brothers £i Go* 

59 WALL STREET 
NEW YORK 

4tfa and CHESTNUT STS., 60 STATE ST. 
PHILADELPHIA BOSTON 



ALEXANDER BROWN & SONS 

Baltimon and Calvert Streets, Baltiniore 



AU. OOKMEOTBD BT PKITATB WIBB. 



Members of the New York, Philadelphia, Bo*- 
ton and Baltimore Stock ExchMigei. 



TRAVELERS' LETTERS OF CREDIT and 

INTERNATIONAL CHEQUES 

available in all peu^ of the world. 



BIZJJi or BZOHAHOa AKB TBLSaKATHIO TK&Ml- 

FEBB OK FOSSiaN POINTS. 
DEPOSIT AOOODITTS SEOEITBD XTFON FATOBABLB 



Brown, Shipley & Go. 

Main Office: Founder, Court, Lothbury, E. C 
Office {or Traveler, I . . 123 PaU Mall, S. W. 

LONDON. 



STOCKS, BONDS AND INVESTMENT 
SECURITIES BOUGHT AND SOLD. 

UIVJWIMXKT ZJBTa FDBKIBHHD UPOW SBqUafll. 
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Peter Cooper's 
Gelatine 

PURITY HONESTY 



THE BEST IN 1822 
THE BEST TO-DAY 



Peter Cooper's Gelatine 

II BROADWAY NEW YORK 
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iloran'si Haunbrp 



Where Your Laundering IS Dme. We Know How! 

YALE MEN 

STOP! LOOK! LISTEN! 

Why have your clothes tsrashed under conditions 
which may not be healthful, when you can have 
them done with more care, with no more expense, 
and under the most sanitary of conditions, at 
New Haven's best LAundry> 
Your «wt'»^"*g and Socks darned free of charge. 

Tj^o^ 243 NEW HAVEN 

Dictzed by Google 
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Do You Ww 



"New Idea" Hosiery 



Made in 1 5. 25 and 50c. grades. 
All weights and colors. 
Catalogue on request. 



Ask your furnisher for them, 
if he does not have them and 
will not get them tat you, 
write us. 



NEW IDEA HOSIERY CO., INC 
HARRISBURG, PA. 
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TETLOWS 

"NEXT" 

Cooling, healing and soothing after shaving 
One trial and you will use no other 

HENRY TETLOWS 
Famous 

SWAN DOWN 

For the Complexion. 

llie recognized standard Face Powder of the 

world 

Perfectly harmless, delightfully perfumed 

Has stood the test for 50 years 

Your mothers and grandmothers have used it 

and testify to its quality 

lETLOWS 

BLUE MOON 

"Parfum Parfut" 
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EsTA«jiMaiUU 



DErnniAiiLE 



Dni^ Store Goods 



APOTHECAUES HiLL 

A.C.GMMOT 

Sn Ohaptl 8V 
New HftTtn, Coim. 

jjk JkjJkalR jjk jjk jjk 



Hotel Imperial 



COPELAND TOWN8BNO 

Om Block fram N«>* PtnMjrlvuiia 
SlBlion 

Robert Stafford 

Bra*dwar* 31st to 33d StMCte 
NEW YORK 

CoIUe* Man'i HtadqautMa 

Writ* for BaofelH ud K«tM, >Im 
Hip at Citr 



Van Dyck & Co., Ine. 

art ^nntmi 



Priadaf of Kmj dei cri ptiga. Com- 
OMKial Work ■ Spodalij. 



^ 



121-123 OHM Str««t 



$c (Eo. 

Tailors and 
Importers 

7 Per Cent. Ofi for Earir 
Ordcn 

1104 CHAPEL STREET 
Ninr HAVEN, GONNicnarr 

T«bFiMMS93M 
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Backm "EfMcare" 

YOUNG no 

HAMS AND BACON 



Known where good food is eaten. 

Hare that ddkuHU Aaviw. 



SOLD DRECr TO CONSUfeBR. 



JAMES M. BACKUS 

SALES omaat u* imcAimLE auoDma 

ROCHESTER. - N. Y. 

ESTABUaiED laSO. 



Dictzed by Google 



Yale Lit. Advertiser. 



Ht FINEST YOU EVER TASTED. 



Backus "Epicure" 
HAMS AND BACON 

'E A FLAVOR ALL THEIR OWN. 



CURED BY THE BACKUS RECIFE. 

ESTABLISHED 1890. 



WE WANT (MtE OHDER FROM YOU. 



JAMES M. BACKUS 

I£S OinCESt SM MERCAimLE BUILDING 

ROCHESTER, - N. Y. 

ESTABLISHED 1650. 
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HAMS AND BACON 



FOUND ONLY AT THE BEST CLUBS AND BEST 
HOMES IN THE COUNTKY. 



You surely need them. 

Give them one trial. 

Send your order direct. 



JAMES M. BACKUS 

SALES OFnCESi BM MERCANTllX BUUDING 

ROCHESTER. - N. Y. 

ESTABLISHED IS50. 



Dictzed by Google 



YaU Lit. jidvertis^. 



rWO 1909 PACKARD 



'18" RUNABOUTS, 



Fully Equipped, Belonging to 
Cuatomers who have purchased 
late model Packards. Prices 
and description on application. 



MANDERY MOTOR CAR COMPANY 

ISS.Z06 EAST AVENUE 

ROCHESTER. - - N. Y. 
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1910 CUNNINGHAM TOURING CAR 



With Horn, Speed- 
ometer, Presto Tank, 
Tool., Wind.hielcl, 
New Shoes. Pump, 
Jack, Robe and Foot 
Rails, and Top. A 
Very Stylish Car. 
Price $600.00. 



MANDERY MOTOR CAR COMPANY 

196.2M EAST AVENUE 

ROCHESTER, - - N. Y. 
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PACKARD USED TOURING CARS 



In Fine Shape 
and Fully Equip- 
ped, a t right 
prices. 



MANDERY MOTOR CAR COMPANY 

IM^Oa £AST AVENUE 

ROCHESTER, - - N. Y. 
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Monarch fi^JI 

The extremely light aetiou of tbe Menareh TypMrritttr 
endears it to all operatora who me it. 

The typist who tokei pride in her poiition finda great 
•atisfaction in being alile to turn eut as much work, and mt 
good work, per hour, towarda the end of the working day as 
during the momiug. Other eonditioni being the eame, ah* 
can always do this on a Maaaroh. There ia 

•■NO THREE O'CLOCK FAnCUB" 

for nsers of this machine. The Mechanical reason for tha 
Uonarch light touch is found in the action of the Monarch 
type bar, an exclusive and patented feature which gives this 
remarkably light toncb. 

SEND FOB MONABOH UTEBATUBB 

Then try the Uonareh, snd be conTineed that Monarch 
merit rests in the machine itself, not merely in what we tell 
yon about it. 



MONARCH DEPARTMENT 

Remington Typewriter Go. 

INCOIPORATED 

14 Center St., New Haven, Conn. 
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SPECIAL 
SALE 

Beginning widi June 

l*t to June 15th, 

Evory Suit and a Pair 

of Flannel Pants in 

addition will be oStnd 

at $29.50 

A. SWIM AN 

TAILOR 

277 York Stmt 

Nmt Elm StTMt 

New Haven, Conn. 



RESERVED. 
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♦1i)t4ailiatMlrica]«riiiast« 

MobiloU 






ha* 1>««n iak«n into coniidermiioii in lb* tnanuhclure 
of tU. product. *nd ih. tnult i. • gnd. of MOBILOIL 

poMt on apark plugi;— tIteM bt* somo of tko clwrac- 
t«ri«tic that m«k. MOBILOILS b«t «it«) for 

ARE YOU USING MOBILOIL? 






If oU MTM power, it follow* Aal 
(HW oU MTc* more powo- than another 

VACUUM OIL COMPANY 
Rocheater. U. S. A. 
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VAN DYCK & CO. 



INCORPORATED 



ART PRINTERS 

.-.AND DESIGNERS.-. 



Letterheads, Billheads, Statements, Envelopes, 
Cards, Invoices, Indexes, Pro- 
grams, Pamphlets, etc. 



Printers for The Yale Lit., The Yale Courant 

The Yale Record, and The 

Yale Daily Ne-rs 



121-123 Olive St , New Haven, Ct. 



ig gc agssgsgsw»ssi!8saags«gsaa89S«s 
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The quiet, unruffled, leU-poiKed operator, whoae woik is 
always on time — the one who ahoww no trace of "nerv«" at 
the end ot her day's work — finds in one o/ the salient features 
of the Monarch Typewriter her greatest aid to promptness 
and aiBurance against "3 o'clock tetigua." The faatore is 



Monarch kHih 



Let US demoDstiBte Monarch Idght Touch and other 
Monarch featDtea to Ton. 



MONARCH DEPARTMENT 

Remington Typewriter Go. 

INCOBFOUTBD 

14 Center St., New Haven, Conn* 
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EVERYBODY'S DOING IT! 

DOING WHAT? 
SMOKING 

DABS "^ "'' ^^ CIGARETTES 

On Sale at 

DWIGHT HALL GRILL I CO-OP. STORE 

YALE DINING CLUB UNIVERSITY CLUB 

HOFBRAU HAUS HEUBLEIN'S CAFE 

MATTOON'S VANDERBILT LUNCH 

ELI LUNCH ROYAL LUNCH 

IN BOXES OF 5 AND 10 

Van Dyck & Company 

INCORPORATED 

AND DESIGNERS 



Letterhc«d», Billhead!, Ststementi, Envelopes, Cards, Invoice*, 
Indexes, Prosrams, Psunphlets, Etc. 

Printers for The Yale Lit., The Yale Courant, The Yale 
Record and The Yale Daily News. 



21-123 Olive Street New Haven, Conn. 
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Tlw LIT. rawnniiMiidi the foUowlnf gangw u thi bMt for 
trip! from New York to New Haven and New Haven to Hartford 



HOXeHKISS 

AIIT0H0BILE8 HAVE PROVED THXHBXLVXB 
CONBtSTZNTLT THE BEST 



(ncya 



H0I0EEI88 niFOBT CX>. 
J. W. Da lAinatra, Ugr. 



20Wert<Otll8t. 
New York (htj 



MBWXOOHBZJA TflLSOBS 


BTB T«LSM 


COLUMBIA GARAGE 


EDWARDS & HALSTED 


flUWBT BPAIJ>INO, SCir. 




46 MAIN STREET 


BOSTON POST ROAD 


MAIUBONBOK TsLS 


FOKTCSBSISB Td.784 


COLE'S GARAGE 


EMPIRE GARAGE 




JOB. J. BBTKOUIB, ll(r. 


S36 BOITON POST ROAD 


NORTH HAIN STREET 
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ALLEN BROS. GARAGE 

r. H. Mid H. W. AU^BH, Hgn. 
lU OSEENWIOH AVZiniX 



DABIEN GARAGE 

A. V. ULLSPAnaH, Ugi. 

BOSTON roST SOAO 



BROWN GARAGE 

JA2IES J. BEOWH, Mgi. 
SAHTOKD ATEinnS 



BUDOBPOKT ISLS120 

BLUE RIBBON GARAGE 

W. E. SEEIiET, Hgr. 
288 FAIBnELD AVENITE 



NBW&ATXK IslctUOftSflM 



FIERCE-ARROW GARAGE 

0. E. WHKKIiTIB, InM. 

QEO. B. VUSBTEFEUl, FiM. 

32-34 TEMPLE STBEET 



WALUNOFOBD loL IIM 

niANHAM GARAGl 

OHABLES N. FSA2THA1I, HflX. 

188 OOLONY BIEEET 



BLUE RIBBON GARAGE 

W. E. SEELEY, Hgr. 
BOSTON POST ROAD 



ASHWELL'S GARAGE 

BOBEST E. ABHWBIJh Hgr. 
341-347 TBOMBULL SI. 
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)ON'T GET 






rant a typewriter that will be 
ai Jimk In a few years or less. 



a want a (ypewrtter with all the 
mces offered hy any other type- 
imblned In the one machine and 
iportant features that no other 
sr can have, order THE NEW 
No, 3 PWNTYPE TYPEWRITEK 
It will last a life time, i t t 



Om OUR RENf AL-PURCHASE PLAN 



BDUCATIONM. BOOKS 



J AgmU for tlia OUvn Typ«writ*r 



U. BOOKS m 

r. nIWnavkn ct. 



DKi,i,z..jtvGooj^lc 
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